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Ci AF... 


Arrival at Bath. My. Blood hums a 
Parſon with a falſe Story, is filenced 
by a true one, and leaves the Company 
in a Pet. 


HE End of this Story brought 
che Company to the End of their 


Journey, and they alighted at 
1 1e Bear; where Mr. Blood, Sir Harry 
d Muck, and Mr. Buck borſe, were ready to 
a 2ceive them. 


%#% * 0 > 
j 


After refreſhing themſelyes, the Ladies, 
)- Ir. Squeezum and Mr. Gibbons took their 
. ave, and went each to the ſeveral Lodg- 
igs provided for them; the others fate 
own to a Supper that had been provided 
r them at a ſquare Table, Whiſt Faſhiguliſſay 


here ſuppoſing Nuctherſe and Door K, 4 
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| (2) 
man Partners, and Legs and Wings to be { 
Honours, Buctborſe had four in his own I 
Hand the firſt Deal, the Parſon had a Se- 
quenceof Merry-thought, Rump and Sideſ- 
man; of which they made the moſt ; whilſt. 
Sir Harry and Mr. Blood, inattentive to a 
the Game, were diſcourſing of whoring, 
horſe- racing, drinking, and gaming. Ay, 
ſays Buckhorſe, helping himſelf to a Wing 
off the *Squire's Plate, which was but half 
pick'd, Gaming is a ſad Thing; if it had 
not been for gaming, poor Toby Stopem had £ 
never been ſcragged; I ſhall never forget 
him, a likely Fellow he was; poor Toby / | 
I ſhook Hands with him juſt before he | 
was turned off. It's a melancholy Conſi- | 
deration, ſays the Parſon—Sir Harry, my 
Service to you; it's a melancholy Conſi- 
deration Ay, ſo it is, ſays Mr. Blood, | 
tipping the Wink upon Sir Harry, that fo | 
many honeſt Clergymen ſhould be unpro- | 
vided. Sir, ſays the Parſon, it is to be 
preſumed, that thoſe who have the Pre- 

ſentation to Livings are the beſt Judges 
dow to beſtow them. No, no, ſays Blood, | 

3 that's 


C3 
that's not the Thing; a Hundred or Two 
' qualifies a Man for a Rectory or Vicarage, 
and as many Thouſands for a Biſhoprick. 
God forbid, ſays the Parſon : I hope Si- 
mony is not known in this Land. Sir 
Herry finiſhed the Diſcourſe, by calling 
for a Gallon of Claret; and Buckhorſe 
took a Walk to ſee the Town. 


May I beg Leave, ſaid the Parſon, to 
aſk who that Gentleman is? A very ſin- 


gular Man, anſwered Blood, and worth 
your Notice ; his Name is Buckborſe, of the 
Buckborſes of Lincolnſhire, has a clear Eſtate 
of Three Thouſand Pounds a Year, Ne- 
phew to Sir Jobn Buckborſe, who has a large 
Eftate, and no Children; the Acres muſt 
all fall to this Gentleman ; he has, added 


he, the Preſentation to ſome fat Livings; 
one of which, worth about Four Hundred 


Pounds a Year, is now vacant. He's a very 
good kind of Man, but whimſical, eſpe- 
_ cially in his Dreſs, affecting to appear fo 
much below his Rank, that it often draws 
him into Broils with. Porters, Hackney- 

B 2 coachmen, 
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(4) 
coachmen, and other low People. A very 
ſingular Humour, I confeſs, ſaid the Par- 
ſon: Nay, added the *Squire, 1 have 
known him carry his Extravagance to ſuch 
a Pitch, as to fight upon a public Stage, 
and condeſcend to pick up Farthings from 
the Gamblers who uſe thoſe Places; I 
have known him walk on Foot to New- 
market in a tattered Coat and ſlouch'd 
Hat, and at the ſame Time four of his 
Servants appear in his Landau upon the 
Courſe ; nay, further, he has, on his fight- 
ing for. ſome trifling Wager, accepted 
Money from theſe Servants for beating his 
Antagoniſt ; but what is almoſt incredible 
in a Man of his Rank, I have ſeen him, 
I have, upon my Soul, Doctor, I have 
ſeen him with a Stool and Bruſh clean 
Shoes in Cheapfide ; yet a Man of excel- 
Jent Senſe: We have all our Foibles, 
Doctor. Very true, Sir, ſaid the Parſon, 
no Man without. He is, added the *Squire, 
as fond of imitating the Vulgar in his 
Speech as his Dreſs, yet can be an excel- 
lent Companion when he pleaſes, is a good 

P , Church- 


(5) 
Churchman, - and in conſequence a great 
Lover of the Clergy ; I know he has in 
his Will made Proviſion for ſome of the 
poorer Sort; he is very warm, and thinks 
no harm in damning a Man to his Face; 
but upon Recollection, makes him ample 
amends : Ha, ha, ha, egad I can't think 
on't without laughing; I remember we 
were one Night at Douglas's, Buckhorſe 
was drunk to be ſure, that's what he was; 
there was none but he and I and Fack Caſ- 


ſock; you mult have known Jack, a very 
honeſt Fellow he is, he was bred at Oriel : 


Poor Jack, who was then but a Curate, 
had got moſt confoundedly drunx 


Buckborſe, who hates Miſchief, as a Cat 


hates Cream, had the Curate put to Bed to 


one of the Girls, I think it was Peggy Pep- 


perwell; no, now I think on't, it was Fan- 
ny Forward, and a funny Jade ſhe is as any 
in England. Well, what does Buckborſe ? 
Away he reels to Doctor Plurality's in 
Hatton-Garden, and- informed him, his 
Curate was at that Inſtant committing 
Fornication ; nay, for ought he knew, 


B 3 Adultery, 
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(6) 
Adultery, at a certain Houſe in his Neigh- 
bourhood ; and as he had a great Regard 
for the Church and the Miniſters thereof, 


he would have no Scandal brought upon 
either by concealing ſuch an Offence, and 


deſired the Poctor would go along with 
him, and he would give him ocular Proof 


of what he had advanced. 


He agreed ; and flying on the Wings of 
Indignation, or of Impatience, I am not 
certain which, he told Mr. Buctborſe by 
the way, he was ſorry a Miniſter of the 

| Goſpel ſhould ſo far forget himſelf, as to 
| | give Occaſion to the Laity to throw a Re- 
| 1 8955 on the Church. 


When they came to the Temple of Ve- 
unt, the high Prieſteſs, who underſtood 
Phyſiognomy, read in his Face, that he 


was dignified, and received him very po- 
tf © _ litely, aſſuring him, Gentlemen of his 


1 Cloth were always welcome ; the Army 
and the Church were her faſt Friends; the 


Church 3 and a Standing Army, 
| Was 


. 


was her conſtant Toaſt: The Ladies were 
in the Back Parlour, ſhe would introduce 
him. 


Buckborſe tipt the Doctor the Wink, who 
followed him up Stairs; and the Mother 
Abbeſs, who judged they intended to club 
for a Wench, bid D———n them for a 
couple of Pimps, ſhe never deſired to ſee 
a Lobſter, either black or red, in her 


Houſe again. 


Caſſock, who was pretty well recovered 
from his drunken Fit, hearing a Noiſe, 
and finding a Woman by his Side, leap'd 
out of Bed, and was dreſſing himſelf; the 
Doctor could not bridle ' his Indignation, 
but pouted forth abundance of ſpiritual 
Abuſe.. Caſſoct ſlipt down Stairs, without 
ſpeaking one Word, thinking he might 
better appeaſe the Doctor the next Morn- 
ing by fairly relating the Truth. Buck- 


borſe ran after him, under Pretence of 


bringing him back ; but as ſoon as he had 
got without Side, he turned the Key: 
MS |} Fanny, 


(8) 


Fanny, who I ſuppoſe had forgot ſhe was 
naked, got up, and kneeling told the 


Doctor, that however Appearances might 
be againſt her, there had been no Harm 
done: The Doctor, in ſtooping to raiſe 


her up, ſaw - Gods! what ſaw he 
not? He ſighed, and was unable to ſpeak, 
but fate down upon the Bedſide, began to 
breath ſhort and quick. The unlucky Jade, 
perceiving the Advantage ſhe had over the 


holy Man, fired him ſtill more, by throws 


ing herſelf in his Arms; and preſſing him 
to her Boſom, cried out languiſhingly, O 
Doctor !— This was too much, a Temp- 
tation not to be reſiſted; Woman and the 
Devil tempted and the Doctor fell. 


_ Buckborſe, having had ocular Proof of 


the Doctor's Weakneſs, by means of Holes 


bored through the Partition to ſatisfy the 
Curioſity of inquiſitive Waiters, called 


next Morning on him, and told him, that 


poor Cafſeck acknowledged his Fault, and 


hoped the Thing would go no farther. 


The Doctor proteſted he had no ill Will to 


/ Mr- 


a ao r fm ame Qual an JO. it@ £2; Amin ASmand 


@. my FW yearn wy” we td | 


(9) 
Mr. Caſſock, but the Crime was ſo bare- 
faced, there was no excuſing it, his own 
Character was at Stake; if the World 
ſhould know that he connived at ſuch 
Crimes, he ſhould be deemed as culpable 
as his Curate. Mr. Buckborſe told him, 
he did not pretend to juſtify the Crime; 


but we were all Men, and conſequently 
liable to Error; he hoped it was the firſt 


Fault, and therefore admitted of ſome Ex- 
cuſe : The Doctor wiſhed he could oblige 


him with all his Heart, there was nothing 


he would not do for that Purpoſe, but this 


was a Crime of ſo black a Dye Black or 


white, ſignifies nothing, ſaid Buckborſe, 


interrupting him, for Jack's an honeſt Fel- - 
At which Word, a young 
Lady, handſome, and genteelly dreſſed, 
entered the Room, and throwing herſelf at . 
the Doctor's Feet, Sir, ſays ſhe, I come 
to implore your Pardon. How ! ſaid the 
Doctor, very politely, can, ſuch a Form 


low, -and 


offend ? Riſe, Madam. Sir, ſaid ſhe, I 


dare not riſe till I have hopes of your For- 
giveneſs. The Doctor, who by this had 
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bed the Angel's Face, found ſhe 
was one who many Times had fallen, told 
her, if ſhe would pleaſe to walk into the 
next Room, he would wait on her imme- 
diately. The young Lady, or if you pleaſe 
Fanny Forward, for it was ſhe herſelf, hav- 
ing had her Cue from Buckhorſe, replied, 
her Buſineſs did not admit of one Mo- 
ment's Delay ; for having underſtood he 
was a married Man, her Conſcience would 
not let her conceal the fatal Conſequence 
of an Amour ſhe had with an Officer of 
the Guards; and if, ſays ſhe, I have in- 
| jared you, as I am afraid I have, I come 
i to make you all the Reparation in my 
Power, and have brought Mr. M* Thorax 

the Surgeon with me, a Gentleman very 
| ſkilful in his Profeſſion, and as filent as 
| the Grave. | 


- Buckhorſe, ſcrewing up the Muſcles of 
[| his Face, and clapping his Tongue between 
| his Teeth, told the Doctor, he was very 
1 ſorry to hear an Affair of this Kind: It 
| | was * civil though of the young Lady 
i EO, to 


(11) 

to give him this early Notice; many 
wicked Sluts would have laughed at his 
Misfortune, nay, perhaps, have inſiſted 
on Huſh-money to keep the Affair a Se- 
cret from his Lady. The Doctor pro- 
teſted his Innocence, ſaid it was a Plot to 
hurt his Reputation; that he defy'd the 
World to prove him guilty of a Crime of 
that Nature; that he hoped his Honour 
knew him better than to believe what ſuch 
a vile Woman could ſay to his Prejudice. 
As to Prejudice, vile Woman, and all that, | 
look you, Doctor, ſaid the *Squire, I have | ] 
a trifling Reaſon to believe the Girl ſpeaks 
Truth. The Doctor lifting up his Eyes 

to Heaven, ſaid, as he hoped to be 
Nay, no Oath, Doctor, but a Word of. 
Advice to you; next Time you tranſgreſs, 


do it with Prudence, examine the Room, 


and ſtop the Holes—I myſelf ſaw | 
I know your Biſhop, and- Sir, ſays 
the Doctor, I, I.—— we are all frail, I 
hope No, no, thou ar't a good honeſt 
Fellow, and the Biſhop ſhall not But 
then, dear Divinity, as thou art fairly 
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liſted, ſhake off Hypocriſy, and let us 
have thy Company to Night at the ſame 
Place; I promiſe Caſſock ſhall be mum 
The Doctor told him, as he was kind 
enough to promiſe Secrecy, he might 


command him, and he would ſurely re- 
member Mr. Cafſock's Diſcretion. 


The Appointment was kept, and a 
Scene of Mirth enſued, which I ſhall not 


attempt to deſcribe ; but from that Time 


forward, the Doctor and Caſſock were in- 
ſeparable. And ſo much for the Clergy, 


dear Doctor, ſaid Blood, with a prevey 


| 
I hope, ſays Mr. Goodman, for the Ho- 


nour of the Cloth—Ay, the Cloth ſays 
Blood, but ſo it is Mr. Senfity. I hope, 


broad Laugh. 


ſaid the Parſon, reddening at the latter 


Part of Blood's Speech, I hope, Sir. 

Ay, I ſuppoſe you do, my dear little Le- 
vite, always to find a Fanny Forward in 
your Pariſh. Then turning to Sir Harry, A 
n me, 


Doctor, 


( 13 ) 


Doctor, ſays the Knight, this is a ſad 
Fellow ; I warrant it's all a Joke 
one Word of Truth, d n me, ſaid 
Blood, but a fine Hum. The poor Doctor, 


how he ſwelled! he believed it all as true 
as Goſpel. 


Sir, ſays the Parſon, I am better pleaſed 
at being hum'd, as you call it, than I 
ſhould have been to found your Story true; 
but I own I cannot find the Joke of this: 

A Gentleman, who tells a Story with Cir- 
cumſtances not improbable, and ſwears to 


the Truth of it, would, I think, be a 


little diſpleaſed, if his Auditors ſhould 


doubt the Truth of his Relation; but give 


me Leave, Sir, to tell a Story in my Turn; 
I ſhall not firſt ſwear to the Truth of it, 


and then to its being a Lye. 


A young Gentleman in the Weſt, of the 
Family of the Blood Sir, ſays. Blood, 


a little angrily, I hope Pray, Sir, 
don't interrupt me, ſaid the Parſon, I 


gave 


Not 
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gave your Lye a patient Hearing : This 


Mr. Blood was left Heir to a clear Eſtate 


of 1200L. a Year. After he had finiſhed 
his Studies at Oxford, he went up to Lon- 
don to improve his Education ; here he 
learned all the faſhionable Vices, and 1 
mongſt the reſt, this, I ſuppoſe, of Hum- 


ming. When he had deceived, and been de- 
ceived by many, for the Space of two Years, 


he went down into the Country to ſwear, 


hunt, get drunk, and hum; it chanc'd- 


there lived upon his Eſtate a young Wo- 
man, Daughter to one of his Tenants, 
who, to a fine Complexion, added a Set 


of very regular Features : For this Girl 
the young *Squire felt a Paſſion, which I 
dare not call Love, though often miſtaken 
for it; he ſpread his Snares, and impor- 
tuned her to a Compliance with his De- 
fires : Unluckily for our young Gentle- 
man, the Girl had Virtue, and complained 
to her Brother of the Indignity- offered by 
the *Squire. - The Brother had Spirit, and 
had had a liberal Education beſtowed. on 


— his Father having ſent him to Chrif 
Church 


(. 15 ) 
Church College at Oxford as a Servitor ; and 
having finiſhed his Studies, was come 


down to his Relations to wait for ſome 


Preferment in the Church : Upon the 
Girl's acquainting him with the *Squire's 
Intentions, he deſired her to act with Pru- 
dence, and leave the reſt to him. 


The *Squire continued his Sollicitations, 
and ſhe ſeemed lefs ſhy ; he at laſt pre- 
vailed on her to admit him into her Cham- 
ber when the Family were a-bed : She, 
with ſeeming Reluctance, at laſt comply'd, 
and appointed the next Night. 


Mr. Blood did not fail at the appointed 


Time, and was admitted ; he was for im- 
proving the Opportunity, and proceeded 
to take ſome Liberties ; ſhe repulſed him, 
and ſaid, that had ſhe known his Inten- 
tion was ſuch as it -appeared to be, ſhe 
would have died before ſhe had given him 


the Opportunity: He kiſs'd and flatter'd, 


and to quiet her Scruples, ſwore he would 


marry her the next Day. If that be your- 


Intention, 


(16) 
Intention, Sir, ſaid the Brother, coming 
out of a Cloſet where he had been con- 
cealed, no Time like the preſent; I muſt 
inſiſt you either marry her this Inſtant, or 
repair the Injury you intended my Family; 
here are a Brace of Piſtols, Sir, and you 


ſhall ſee I am determined to do myſelf Ju- 
ſtice. The *Squire would have put off 


the Affair to another Time; but the Bro- 
ther told him, he muſt immediately re- 
ſolve: If, ſaid he, your Intentions are ho- 
nourable, you may eaſily convince me of 
it; if otherewiſe, I know what I have to 


do. The Squire pauſed ſome Time, and 
told him, that however well he liked his 


Siſter, he did not chuſe to be compelled 
into a Thing of that Nature ſo ſuddenly, 


but gave him his Word and Honour he 
would marry her in a few Days. Sir, ſays 
the other, the Honour of a Man who 
would ruin an innocent Girl, and bring 
Diſgrace upon a Family, is not to be re- 
garded ; I muſt inſiſt ——, The Squire 
finding no Poſlibility of evading the Mar- 
riage without fighting, prudently reſolved 

Ni 2 upon 
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g ö 1 the former: The Brother called up 


= | 2 young Clergyman of his Acquaintance, 
ſt | who waited below for that Purpoſe, who 


r | performed the Ceremony, and took his 
73 Leave: He remained with the Girl all 
uw Night, and repeated his Viſits pretty fre- 
1- I} quently, though always in private, having 
ff FF enjoined them to Secrecy. She proved 
- with Child, and was ſome time after de- 
e- livered of a Boy: This Circumſtance, in- 


0- If ſtead of heightening his Affection for his 
of Wife, conſiderably abated it, and he be- 
to gan to caſt about how he ſhould get rid of 
id her, and reſolved boldly to deny her; he 


is did fo, and put them upon the Proof. 
ed The Cauſe was heard in the Spiritual 


. Court, and the Marriage was confirmed; 


he and the Squire, to be revenged of the 
ys whole Family, ſwore he would never co- 


ho habit with her more: He kept his Word, 
ng and was ſued for a ſeparate Maintenance, 
e- which he was obliged to allow her, and 
ire has the diſagreeable Proſpect of being ſuc- 
zxr- ceeded in his Eſtate by the Fruits of his | 
ed intended Humbugg. The Squire who, | 
on during 


(18 ) 
during this Relation, gave many Tokens | 
of Uneaſineſs, roſe up, and ſwore, if his 
Cloth did not protect him, he would ſerve 
him as his Impertinence deſerved ; and 
ordering his Chaiſe to be got ready, ſet 
out immediately for Briſtol. 


CHAP. 


| (19) 
ns 
his 
15 CH AP. XVI. 
nd 


ſet Mr. Blood and Buckhorſe ſet out for 
Wales; a Welch Parſon introduced; his 
Remarks ; Buckhorſe arrives at Briſtol ; 
his Adventures there. 


EXT Morning they ſet forward 
for Wales, and arrived at the Bo- 
rough in the Evening: The Squire, after 
having called for Plenty of Liquor, ſet 
out to ſollicit the principal Inhabitants for 


their Votes, in favour of his Friend. 


Aſter his Departure, the Landlord and 
P. Y Buckborſe fell into a Diſpute, concerning 
the Extent and Riches of England, and of 
Wales, and the Bravery of the Inhabi- 
tants of both Countries ; many Arguments 
were made uſe of on each Side in a friendly 
Manner ; and the Diſpute might perhaps 
have been attended with no ill Conſe- 
quence, had not Buckborſe unhappily men- | 
tioned the Antiquity of England; at which | 
my 


( 20) 
my Landlord taking fire, addreſſed Buck- 
horſe in the following Manner. 


As to Antiquity's, look you, it is all a 
Choke; for Encland was made, do you ſee, 
put a Yother Day, as a Pody may ſay; 
whereas Wales, do you ſee, accorting to 
Rice ap Shenkin, ap Morgan, ap Criffiths, 
ap Tudor, who was a fery pretty Hiſto- 
rian, and. fery correct, and exact, look 
you, in his Chronolochy of the Orld ; 
in the 71 Pache of his Pook, look you, 
he toes tell you, that the Shentleman that 
built Wales (I have forket his Name, put 
tis no creat Matter) tid lay the Founda- 
tion of it two huntred and twenty-two 


Years, two Months, two Tays, two Hours, 


two Minutes, and two Seconds, pefore the 
Creation of the Orld; and ſeeing that 
the Prittons tid pehave well, and were 
fery good Chriſtians, look you, he tid 
make ſome Mountains and ſome Hills, 
look you, for the Pritiſb Coats to feed 
upon; and of the Parings of the Hills 

and 
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and Mountains, look you, he was pleaſed 
to make a little Pit of Land, by Way of 
Packſide to Wales, and he tid call this 
little Pit of Land Eucland. 


Buckhorſe ſaid it was a Lye; that Eng- 
land was made long before Wales; and if 
Mr. Ads ſaid otherwiſe, he was a Fool and 
a Blockhead, and he'd fight him for a 
Guinea, or any Welchman of them all. Py 
C it is well, ſaid the Landlord, that 
you are put a Poy, or I would trim your 
Jacket, do you ſee. Trim my Jacket! 
ſays Buckborſe, pulling off his Cloaths with 
a good deal of Compoſure, Trim my 
Jacket! I ſhould like to ſee that. Being 
ſtripped, he inſiſted on fighting mine Hoſt, 
but was prevented by the Appearance of 
a grave, venerable looking Man, who was 
no other than the Parſon of the Pariſh 
come to entertain his Neighbours with a 


Tune on the Fiddle. 


Peace be here, ſaid he, in the-Name of 
Cot ; it is Sin, and Shame, and Scandals, 
lo>k 


( 22 ) 
look you, and Apominations to profane 
the Sappath with Proils and Noiſes, and 
Fightings, and Wranglings, and Quarrel- 
ings : Chriſtians ſhould live in Peace, like 
Lambs, or Sheep, or inteed, Coats; for 
though Coats are a little too much at- 
ticted to Concupiſſcence, or Luſt, or Ve- 
nery, yet in other Reſpects they did pe- 
hafe fery well; that fighting was fit for 
Lions, or Tykers, or Wolves; but for 
Man, who was Cot's Image, it was file, 
ſcandalous, and .unpecoming Prittons, or 
Chriſtians; that to reconcile them, he 
would kive them a Tune on the Fiddle ; 
that Anchels loved Melody ; that indeed 
he had the Misfortune to preak his firſt 
String, but he would make ſhift without 
it; and ſo began the Black Joke; after 
which, he obſerved, that Muſick was in 
creat repute with the Antients ; that Ta- 
vid King Jrael had himſelf a fery good 
Hand upon the Harp, but had received 
the firſt Rudiments of that Art from 
Owen ap Merideth ap Shones, who was Har- 


per to King Arthur; and that travelling 
: : abroad, 


ed 


Out 


ter 
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abroad, he had cot into favour with King 
Tavid, and from being chief Muſician 
became Secretary of State and Prime 
Miniſter ; put upon Solomon's Acceſ- 
ſion to the Throne, was opliged to ap- 
ſcond upon a Charge of male Prac- 
tices ; and returning into Merionethſbire, 
lived to a fery creat Age, and left a 
larche Eſtate to his Son Owen, who married 
a Daughter of Prince Lewellen the goth, 


by whom he had Iflue Lewellen ap Owen, 


who ſucceeded his Crandfather, put mar- 
ried below himſelf the Taughter of an 
Enghſh Paron ; and ſo the Family came to 
naught. There is inteed a Baronet in 
Shropſhire of the Family, put he has no- 
thing to make him a Shentleman, look 
you, put an Eſtate of 12000 . a Tear; 
for his Mother's Creat Crandfather's Creat 
Crand Mother was put a Marchand's 
Taughter of London; put the Heralds of 
Harry the Seventh's Time. cranted them 
Arms; from which Time they have taken 
upon them the Title of Shentlemen. Poaſt- 
ing, continued he, is not the Part of a 
| Shentle- 
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Shentleman, and an ancient Pritton and a 
Chriſtian, much leſs of Cot's unworthy 
Servant; but I cannot help opſerving, 
look you, without Fanity I ſay it, Cot 


knows my Heart, that I can trace my Che- | 


neolochy up to Atam. Our Anceſtor was | 


the firſt Shentleman in the Orld; for A4. 


tam, look you, who was his Contempo- | 


rary, and whom the Piple mentions, was 


a fery honeſt Man inteed, and a fery good 


Chriſtian, put no Shentleman; he was a 
Cardiner by his Trade, and fold Cappaches 
and Turneps, and Leeks; yes he tid ſell 
Leeks, and our Anceſtor tid ſend a Man 
and Horſe to Eten, look you, to fetch 
ſome, which were the firſt efer ſeen in 
Clamorcanſhire. 


The Smell of a Slice of toaſted Cheeſe | 


in the Landlord's Hand, broke the Thread 
of the Parſon's Diſcourſe; for he obſerved, 
that Cheeſe was fery wholeſome Food and 
fery palatable, though indeed it was of a 


pinding Nr? at leaſt it had that Ef- 
fect 
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| nity of the Flux— 


| Doctor, in a Voice from behind, occa- 
ſſioned the Parſon's turning round. I thank 
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fe& upon ſome Conſtitutions ; put as to 
himſelf, he pleſs't Cot, he hat no Occa- 
ſion to find fault, for he waſs rather too 
laxative, and Cheeſe tid correct the Malig- 


My Service to you, 


you, Sir, ſays he; you are welcome to 


cheſe Parts, as you ſeem to pe a Shentle- 
man anda Strancher—From Lonton, I ſup- 
poſe. Yes, Sir, ſays Mr. Blood, who was 
juſt returned with ſome of his Friends to 


ſpend the Evening. Ha! ſays the Par- 
ſon, Lonton is a fine Place; 'tis pikker 
by half than St. Tavids, St. Aſaphs, Lan- 
taff and Pancor; ay, inteed, and Priſtol to 
poot. Ha, ſays my Landlord, Trafellers 
are ſtrangely gifen to fipping— Look you, 
Taft, ſaid the Parſon, with ſome Heat, 
a Fipp is an Untruth; and an Untruth is a 
Lie; and I to ſcorn to lie; kifing the 
Lie to a Shentleman, is as much as to ſay, 
you-are a Knafe ; and a Knafe, is a Raſ- 


cal; and a Raſcal, is a Fillain; and a Fil- | 


lain, is ——. No, no, Tavit, I do ſcorn to 
VOL. II. C lie; 


— 
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Le; but I am not ancry, thank Cot, I 


am not cholorick z put I hafe known many N 
prave Shentleman loſe his Life for gifing 


the Lie; for py gifing me the Lie, Lant- 
lort, you do py Inference call me the Son 
of the Tevil; and py calling me the Son | 
of the Tevil, you do poſitifely call the 
Tevil my Father: Cot bleſs us, put you 
are an Aſs, and a Fool, and a Plockheat, 
and —— I am not ancry, Tavit, put you 

are a Fool for all that. 


- | Squire Blood put an End to the Diſpute, 
and told the Doctor, he hoped. he ſhould | 
have his Vote and Intereſt for his Friend 

Colonel Courtly, who you know offers 
himſelf to ſerve your Borough he is a 
very honeſt Fellow, he is d——n me, 1 
am ſorry, Sir, ſays the Parſon, from my 
Heart, ay, inteed, and from my Soul too, 
that you ſhould couple Elections and Tam- 
nation; Cot fave us, I to love efery po- 
ty, and Colonel a your Frient, I 
have forket his Name; put 1 cannot wiſh 
him Succeſs * no, inteed, 1 nn ; | 
for 


„ 
1 — 
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for *Squire Worthy and his Family, look 
you, hafe repreſent this Purrough, do you 
ſee, efer ſince Julius Cæſar's Time; and 


Ut- ſhall I, for a paultry Pripe, fote againſt | 
on him and akainſt my Conſcience, and ſend 1 
on my Soul to the Tevil? no, Cot forbit. - | 
he | 


A large Bowl of Punch, which the 
Squire had ordered, was now brought in. 
The Parſon obſerved, Punch was a fery 
cood Liquor and fery wholeſome, for the 


Sukar tid qualify the Tartneſs of the Le- 
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te, mon, and Water tid take off the inflam- 
ld MY matory Qualities of the Rum, and the 
nd Rum tid qualify certain Crutities which 
ers the Water tid contain; and the Acit of 
; a MW the Lemon tid correct the inſipit Sweet- 
I 3 nefs of the Sukar : I am ſorry, added he, 
my che French are running away with that 


Trade; and I to not lofe the French, Cot 
forkife me, I to not lofe the French; I to 


po- not find it in my Piple, that I am com- 
1 manted to lofe the French; the Piple, 
viſh inteet, ſays, you muſt lofe your Neigh- 
ot; pour as yourſelf ; and ſo inteed I do, put 
for Ga | I 


7 
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I cannot lofe the French, as Cot tid think 


proper to ſet Pounds petween them and £ 
us; 1 do not think he tid teſign I ſhould | 


ſend my Affections a trafelling beyond 
Sea, when I hafe Room enough to exert : 


the nople Firtues of Lofe, Charity, and 


 Piingfalence in my own Country; inteed | 
I to not lofe the French; our Countryman 
Harry of Monmouth was not lofe them | 
neither; they was affront him, ſend him 
over ſome Tennis Palls, which tid imply, | 
dr inteed rather ſiknify, a Contempt for | 
him, and for his Nation, louzy Raſcals ! | 
put he tid co over with Tavit Cam, and 


ſome more of his Countrymen, and he 
tid pruſh their Chackets ; his Son, in- 


deed, Cot help us, was loſe all again, 


put he was an Encliſhman.—-—Doftor, 
fays the *Squire, leave off your preaching | 
and drink about: Come, Colonel Courtly, 
in a Bumper. Why, I will trink the 
Shentleman's Health, ſays the Parſon, 1 
hafe a Sort of nekative Lofe for him,' that | 
is to ſay, I do not hate him, and ſo here 
is Colonel —— your Friend, his Health. 
Give 
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Give me your Hand, ſays Blood; I know 
1 you'll vote of our Side; all theſe Gentle- 


men, your Friends, Neighbours and Pa- 
riſhioners, are for us: What, don't you 
know your own Intereſt, Doctor ? Why 
the. Biſhop of , a Word in your Ear, 
is Courtly's particular Friend; and you 
know ſuch a Man's Friendſhip——— Ay» 
that is true, interrupted the Parſon, put 


Cot Almighty is my Friend too, and I 
will put my Truſt in him But a good 
Living, Doctor! You ſhall go up to Town 


along with me, and I pawn my Honour 


ſomething ſhall be done for you : What 
chink you of a Biſhoprick? I cannot accept, 


inteed, ſays the Parſon, I to know myſelf 


$ unworthy ; put the Pariſh of Ldwllmgnth 


is now facant, it brings in a good Two 
Score Pounds a Year, and I ſhould pe 


glad to ſend my Son Tavit to Jeſus Col- 


lege, Oxford, where I myſelf had my Edu- 
cation : He is a Poy of fery good natu- 


1... ral Chenius, do you ſee; he is no more as 
two and twenty, and promiſes fery well 


to pe a cood Scholar; and I ſhould pe 
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clad to ſee him in the Miniſtry, Took you; 
for perhaps he may hafe the cood For- 


tune to ſucceed me in my Lifing It 
ſhall be done, Doctor; you ſhall have the 
Pariſh ; therefore get ready to ſet out with 
me on Sunday Morning next. Cot forpid, 
lays the Parſon, that is a Tay of Ret, 
and I muſt preach at both our Churches 


then; and my Text is, Keep the Sappath 
holy; ſo I will not preak it myKlf, look 


you. 


The Election came on in a few Days; 
which Interval was ſpent by Buckborſe in 


drinking and quarrelling ; and by Mr. 


Blood in in bribing ; ; but whether he did not 
do it effectually, that is, adminiſter a ſuf- 
ficient Quantity, or whether theſe ancient 
Brittons had too much of that Species of 
F olly, commonly called Honeſty, I can- 
not ſay, but he was' deceived, or in his 
own Language, humbugg'd ; for the very 


People who had invited his F riend, turn'd 


Tail to am, and voted for Mr. Venti. | 


Mr. 
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MI. Blood ſaid it was a good Thing, 
acknowledged he was fairly hum'd, but 
ſwore he'd be even with ſome of them ; he 
reſolyed to leave the Place, but firſt called 
upon the Parſon, ſhook him heartily by 
the Hand, and ſaid he was more obliged 
to him that he had voted for Mr. Worthy, 
than if he had voted for his Friend Court- 
ly; for you have thereby convinced me, 
that ſome Honeſty may yet be found a- 
mongſt us, and it ſhall be encouraged ; 
it ſhall indeed, Mr. Tudor, for that was 
the Parſon's Name: I am ſorry, added he, 


it does. not ſyit you to ſet out along with 
me, or my Affairs to wait your Time; 3 
but I ſhall ſend my Poſt-chaiſe purpoſely 
down for you, and you ſhall not quit my 


Houſe till T haye got 1 the Living for you. 


Parſon Tud; thanked him, but ſaid, pleſ-. 
ſed, be oF he Was able to walk; and as 
to the latter, he would not be lb dc 
to him: He had a Niece, Bridget Tudor, a 


fery kood Girl ſhe Was, that was married 


Us 


gn one that Keep an Inn ſomewhere i in Lon- 
hs I | 4 5 C 4 ton, 
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ton, who had often importuned him by 
Letter to come and ſtay ſome Time with 
her. The Squire told him he was ſorry 


he could not offer him his Purſe at that 
Time, for that his Expences had been 
greater than he expected, and he had 
ſcarce ſufficient to carry him back to Lon- 
don, but he might draw upon him for any 
Sum he pleaſed; and added, I am glad, 
Mr. Tudor, that I and my Friends have it 
in our Power to reward Merit like your's ; 


and ſhaking him heartily by the Hand, 


took his Leave. 


The Squire ſet out, and left Word for 
Buckhorſe he ſhould wait for him at Briſ- 


fol; who ſet forward, and reached Briſtol 
that Night. He took up his Quarters in 


Marſo-freet, where having a Quarrel with 
one of the Natives, they fought, or in 


the Language of the Stage, hes fit. 
Buckhorſe came off Conqueror; but next 
Morning was carried before Mr. Mayor 
for an Aſſault. When he came to the 


Ti olfey, he was examined by that Magi- 
ſtrate ; 
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ſtrate; who, to do him Juſtice, was a 
very good kind of Man, and mortally 
hated the Tiſh; he ſuſpecting Bucłborſe 
to be of that Nation, took him roundly 
to Taſk : Sirrah, ſays he, what Country- 
man are you ? A Carpenter, pleaſe your 
Honour, ſays Buckhorſe, I ſay, Sir, ſays 
the Mayor, angrily, what Countryman 
are you? Buckborſe, pleaſe your Honour. 
Anſwer my Queſtion, Fellow, cas'n't? 
Where doſt thee come from? One and 
Thirty, pleaſe your Honour, laſt Bartlemy- 
tide. What Buſineſs bee*ſt of, Fellow? - 
In Marſh-ftreet, Sir, replied Buckborſe, at 
the Harp and Crown. Ay, I knew, ſaid 
the Mayor, turning to another Gentleman 
upon the Bench, I knew I ſhould make 
him confeſs ; I know theſe 1r;þ Fellows 
by their Look : You are guilty, Sirrah, 
of this Aſſault, that's plain. Upon my 
Honour, ſaid Buckhorſe, ——, Honour! 
ſaid the Mayor, ſmiling ; ay, ay, I knew 
he was 1ri/þ, but I had much ado to make 
him confeſs : Thee bee's't a hardened Dog, | 
Sirrah. Pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid the 


C 5 | Con- 
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Conſtable, I charged him with it, and he 
faid I was a Liar, and ſwore he'd tip me 
3 Plumper in the Bread-baſket, and ſome 
more Words I did not underſtand. Ho, ho, 


ſays the Mayor, this Fellow is ſet on by 
the Colliers to burn the City. Clerk, 


write his Mittimus; and you, Conſtable, 
carry him down to Bridewell. Pray your 
Worſhip, ſays Gripe, order ſomebody to 
aſſiſt me, for he is a bloody- minded Fel- 
low. Ay, a Papiſh, an Tri Papiſh to 
be ſure, ſays the Mayor: Here, Touchem, 


do you aſſiſt Grize, and ſee him chained 
down to the F loor. 


| Gripe and Touchem laid hold of Buck- 
purſe, and were conveying him down to 
Bridewell; but he recollecting he had Bu- 
ſineſs in London, thanked them for their 
Love, and making a full Stop, clapped 
one Leg behind Gripe, and the other be- 
hind Touchem, and with an Elbow in each 
of their Stomachs, fairly overthrew them; ; 


and handling his Legs pretty well, az the 
Phraſe has it, would have got off, had 


not 


2 n 
not the Cry of Thief, Pickpocket, Iriſb- 
man, from the ſprawling Heroes brought 
a Baker to their Aſſiſtance; who, laying 


down his Baſket and purſuing, would cer- 
tainly have taken him, had not a good- 
natured Gentleman, by the friendly In- 
terpoſition of his Leg, ſtopped the Ba- 
ket's Carreer, and tumbled him into the 
River, or rather -Ditch, whoſe winding 
Stream waters © Bridewell*s hoſpitable 
Shore. This was no. Time for Compli- 
ments. Buck borſe, according to the Lan- 
guage of a certain Country, retreated for- 
wards, and was followed by his Deliverer; 
and outrunning their Purſuers, they got ſafe 
to Temple Gate. Buckhorſe then turning 
round to thank his Deliverer, found in him 
the Perſon of his Friend Stopem; he thank'd 
him heartily for the Service he had done 
him. The other deſired him not to waſte 
Time in Compliments, as they might be 
purſued. When they had got to the 
Top of the Hill, they turned round to 
take a View of the City, and ſaw a Poſſc, 


which 


(36). 1 
which they judged to be in Purſuit of 
them. A Writer of Romance would 
have brought ſome ſupernatural Power to 
their Aid ; but we, who ſcorn the Help 
of Fiction, ſhall fairly confeſs the Truth. 
They did what Marſhal Tallard would 
gladly have done at Blenbeim, that is, they 

Fairly run away; and ſtriking into the 
Fields, avoided their Purſuers, and got 
ſafe at Bath by Bed-time; where wiſhing 
them a good Night, we ſhall leave them 
for the preſent. 
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CHAP. XVIL 


Parſon Tudor ſets out for London; arrives 
at Briſtol. 


ARSON Tudor having packed up 

- his All, conſiſting of a Shirt and 
Neckcloth, a Common. Prayer Book and 
Tobacco-box well filled, took Leave of 
his Family, with Three and Six-pence in 
his Pocket, and a good Oaken Cudgel in 
his Hand; and ſet forward, to get the 
Living Mr. Blood had promiſed him, ſing- 
ing the 117th P/alm, by way of Thankſ- 


giving. 


He came to Briſtol, and put up at the 
| White Lion, where Squire Blood had told 
him he ſhould hear of him; He had indeed 
left a Letter for him, informing him, that 
he would have ſtaid à Day or two longer 
for him, had he not received Advice, that 
a Friend of his, in his Journey down to 
Bath, was taken ill, and lay at the Caſtle 

at 


(38 ) 
at Marlborough. The Parſon told the 
Waiter, who likewiſe delivered him a ver- 
bal Meſſage, he was ſorry for the Acci- 
tent, but could not plame the Shentleman 
for attending his ſick Frient; it was the 
moſt friently Office we could atminiſter, 
to cive Comfort to Chriſtians at the Ap- 
proach of Teath, and prepare them for a 
3 happy Eternity; it was inteed more im- 
mediately the Puſineſs of a Clergyman; 
put in his Apſence, a Layman might at- 
miniſter ſpiritual Comfort; that Cot was 
no reſpecter of Perſons, and no toubt ac- 
cepted the Sacrifice, or Purnt- offering, as 
a poty may call it of Prayer, as well from 
a Layman as a Clergyman ; that theſe 
were human Inſticutions ; for his Part, he 
tid not ſee that one Man was petter than 
another in the Sight of Cot; put for the 
petter ortering and reculating Society, it 
was neceſſary there ſhould-pe people ap- 
pointed to preach and to expound the 
Coſpel; though inteed the Ord of Cot 
is compriſed in one fery ſhort Sentence, 
5 * thy Neighpour as thyſelf. Then 
lighting 
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lighting his Pipe, deſired Mrs. Cook to 


toaſt him a Slice of Cheeſe for his Supper; 


and continued, for the Command of lof- 


ing our Neighpours as ourſelfes, compre- 
hends all the moral and ſocial Duties. I 
confeſs, though I hafe often peen puzzled, 
whether the Commant toes reach to Fo- 
reigners z if it toes, Cot help me, for 1 
cannot lofe the French; I hafe ſtrife all 
my Life and I cannot lofe them; Cot 
forgive me, I cannot lofe them ; they are 
full of Pride and Conceit, and Teceit and 
Hypocriſy, and Self-lofe and Couſenage; 
they have rop the Tevil,, Cot bleſs us, 
of all his Fices, and not make him poorer 
neither; I cannot lofe the French—Sir, 
me have de Honneur to be borne in the 
Caindom of France (was immediately pro- 
nounced very deliberately, by a. black; 
thin, meagre Figure, who came in with a 
Portmanteau upon his Shaulders) an 1 can 
no ſouffre to ear my Nation abuſce vidout 


Reſentiment ; La Paliteſſe, he. demande 
me come to one Explication; a: vant que 


tharge, you vid vantẽ de Bienſceance : Vat 
you 


( 40 ) I 
you ſay of the French, ch? Why I ſay of 
the French, eh! that they hafe rop the | 
Tevil, Cot pleſs us, of his Pride and 
Hypocriſy, and ———, VolE le Diable 
Vat Expreſſion Barbare ; you mus be von 
Engliſheman for make uſe of dat Expreſ- 
fion. Why lookee, honeſt Frient, ſaid 
the Parſon, I cannot lie, and flatter, and 
teceive, and couſen Mankind, to you 
ſee; I am no Frenchman; I wiſh Cot was 
pleaſed to make your Nation petter, that 
my Lofe and Charity, and Penefolence 
might be univerſal. Sire, ſays the French- 
man, me con no explique my ſell in Eng- 
liſhe —— Monſieur, parle Francois, ſans 
doute? I unterſtant a little, ſays the 
Parſon, enough to know that Cheeſe is as 
eood a Ord for my Supper as Fromache; 
if 1 had the Misfortune to ſpeak it, look 
you, I ſhould ſtudy to forget it; I like it 
not, I can praiſe Cot as well in my 
own Tongue, as in French, do you ſee: 
To you unterſtand Welch? Velch ! ſays 
the Frenchman, Ceft Galois; tis Language, 
Barbare, me no underſtan, You are a 
louzy 


(41) 
louzy Raſcal, to you ſee, ſays the Parſon, to 
call Welch a parbarous Languache; hafe we 
not Scountrels enough of our own, put we 
muſt pring them ofer from France to rop, 


plunder, inſult us, and then laugh at us? 


The ſure Marks of a Raſcal, Mr. French- 
man, is to fawn, crinche, and flatter his Su- 


periors, and to treat his Inferiors with 
Haughtineſs and Contempt; tho', Cot's 
my Life, I am not your inferior neither; 
you are a louzy Raſcal if you think ſoz and 
ſhaking bis Cudgel, repeated a louzy Raf- 
cal, I tell ye; you hafe read the Pattle of 
Achincourt, Cot's my Life, there is a 


V deinen ſtill a live, look you, | 


Whether the Arenas diliked the Ba- . 


ſon's Looks, or his Cudgel, I can't ſay, 
but he ſneaked off, and left the Doc- 


tor to indulge over his Woo: and "ſt 


| Cheeſe. 013 1 


Two or three old Gentlemen, who ſate 
by the Fire over a Bowl of Punch, praiſed 
the Parſon's' Reſolution, and obſerved, it 

151 | was 
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was always the Cuſtom of the French to 
bluſter and make'a Noiſe, and as ſoon as 
they were oppoſed, to ſneak off. This in- 
troduced a political Diſcourſe ; and that, 
the French Depredations in America; and 
this again, ſome Remarks on General 
Braddock's Conduct and Defeat. The Par- 
ſon ſaid, that as aChriſtian, he was ſorry for 
the Loſs of ſo much Plood, but it ſeemed. 
to be a Chudgment on us for ſending, Iriſb 
Rechiments over, who were always in the 
Intereſt of the French, and were certainly 
pribed to deſtroy their Officers: I wiſh, 
added he, with a Sigh, they had ſend over 
ſome of my Countrymen, I to not toubt 
put we ſhould hafe conqueret all America 
py this Time A Waiter entered, and pre- 
vented the Parſon's purſuing his favourite 
Fopicks of Wales, and Conqueſt, by in- 
forming the Company, that the London 
Poſt was come in. Ho, ho, ſays one 
Gentleman, let us ſce the Daily Advertiſer ; 
that contains all the News. Mr. Broad- 
trim, he ſo: kind as to read it; my Eyes 
are not ſo good as they uſed to be. | Si- 


844 lence 
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lence being proclaimed, the Gentleman 


began. 
Hague, Jan. 1, 1756. 


UR Politicians here are very much 
divided in their Opinions, in rela- 

tion to the Difpute ſubſiſting between Eng- 
land and France; the Partizans of the 
latter ſeem ſurprized at the Boldneſs of the 
Engliſh, in daring, ſingle, and unſupported, 
to draw upon them the Reſentment of 
France, and account for her Inactivity, by 
ſaying, it is owing to her Contempt of the 
vain Effort made by that little Power 


againſt her ; which may, however, if ſhe 
continues barking, meet the Fate of the Cur 
' in the Fable; the Friends of the former bid 
8. Defiance to the whole Power of France, 


whilſt they can cover the Seas with their 
Ships of War; whilſt their Coaſts are well 
& guarded ; whilſt their People are unani- 


mous; and, whilſt they can command the 
1 Sinews of War, What have they to fear? 
55 If Befides, it is whiſpered, that a certain great 
1˙ Einer has declared, that he will oppoſe 
ce | any 
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any foreign Troops that ſhall preſume to 
enter Germany with all his Power. It is 
even inſinuated, that a Treaty is on the 
Tapis between this Prince and a certain 


great Princeſs ; which, if it takes Place, 
will effectually bar the Gates of Germany 
againſt the French. They go further; 
they conſider this as a political Country 
Dance, in which the Eugliſb take the Lead, 
but will ſoon be followed by other Powers; 
and they give the others Fable for Fable, 
by putting them in mind of the Jay, 
ſtripped by an Aſſembly. of Birds of its 
unjuſtly acquired Feathers; but after all, 
this is only Conjecture, and every one rea- 
ſons as his Inclination or his Intereſt leads 
him; who is right, or who is wrong, Time 
only can diſcover. 


From the Paris A-la-main. 


\HE Armaments at Breſt, Toulon 
and Racbefort, go on ſo briſkly, that 
it is thought, in two Months Time, the 
King Navy will conſiſt of at leaſt 300 
Ships 
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Ships of the Line, beſides Fri rigates, Ga- 
liots, Bomb Veſſels, Fire-ſhips, Ec. 


Monſieur le Marquis de Fanfaron has 
aſſured his Majeſty, that if he does not, 
with 15000 Men only, effect the Invaſion 
of England, he conſents to loſe his Head. 


Notwithſtanding the Inſolence of the 
Engliſh in attacking us, contrary to the 
Faith of Treaties, the King has given a 
freſh Proof of his Moderation, by con- 
ſenting, on Condition they return the 
Ships they have taken, make good the 
Damages, and aſk Pardon for the Of- 
fence, ' to grant them better Terms than 
their Temerity deſerves. 


LOND ON. 


AST Night late, Mr. Quickly, ar- 
rived at the Cockpit with Diſpatches 
from our Ambaſſador at Berlin, of the 


utmoſt Conſequence, but we know no- 
thing of the Contents, 


We 
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We hear a Treaty of Marriage is on 
Foot, and will ſpeedily be conſummated, 
between the Rt. Honourable the Lord Vi- 
{count Flaſb and Miſs Plumb, of —_ 4 


A 


| On Friday laſt died, at his Seat in Kent, 
Guſtavus Gripe, Eſq; of a tedious Illneſs, 


which he bore with the utmoſt Reſigna- 
tion. To ſay he poſſeſſed every Virtue 


which Humanity can reach, is but giving 


FI faint Sketch of his Character. The 
Bulk of his Fortune he has left to a i 


Maiden Lady, who was his Houſe-keeper; 
One Hundred Pounds to St. Barthols- 
mew's Hoſpital ; One Hundred Pound to 
Cbriſt's; and Two Hundred Pounds to the 


Foundlizzg Hoſpital ; beſides many other i 
Legacies to diftant Relations. To his 
Daughter, who unhappily diſobliged him | 


by. marrying a Clergyman about fifteen 
Years ago, he hath left but Twenty Pound 


for ' Mourning 3 but to each of her Sons, 
he 


owr -* 
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be has left Fifty Pound, to bind them out 


Apprentices. c 1516 n 


Pray, Sir, excuſe my interrupting you, 
ſays Parſon Tudor, I am ſorry that a Chri- 


ſtian ſhould carry his Reſentment to the 
Crave, and for a fery ſlight Offence in- 


teed ; it is no Shame, nor Scandal, look 


you, nor Tiſparagements for a young La- 
ty to fix her Lofes, and her Affections, 


and her Inclinations, upon a Miniſter of 
tne Coſpel, profited he be honeſt Man; 
and I hope, Cot pleſs us, there is none 
that to tiſgrace the Cloth, 


None of the Company taking Notice 
of the Parſon's Remark, the Gentleman 
continued reading. 


Yeſterday an Ox ran mad' in Smithfield, 


and running furiouſly down Cow-crofs, 
toſſed a Child, of four Years of Age, three 
Stories high, into a Shoemaker's Garret, 
where very fortunately was a Cradle into 
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which the Child fell, and phi no Man- I 


ner of Harm. 


Mercy, O Cor! b Parſon Tudor, 


On Thi ey. was "married at Mington 


Church, Mr. Ttyigg, an eminent Birch- 
broom- maker in Kent-ftreet, to Miſs Dolly 
Tripe, Daughter to Mr. Coloſſus Tripe, 'a 
wealthy Hog-butcher in Goſwell-ftreet ; 3 2 


young Lady endowed with every Requi- 1 
ſite to make the Marriage State happy, | 
and à Fortune of Five Hundred or a 


Thouſand Pounds. Immediately after the 


Ceremony, the married Couple ſet out 
with a grand Retinue for Mr. Tripe's Seat | 


at Black-mary's-hole. 


On Sunday laſt died in Yorkſhire, the 
Rt. Hon. the Lord Richworth : His Lord- 
ſhip was the ſecond and only ſurviving 
Son of Charles Lord Viſcount Richivorth, 
by Mary his Wife, only Daughter and ſole 
Heireſs of | Sir Harry Slingem, of the HW: 


Riding, by — third Dau ghter of 
Sit 
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Sir Lionel Humdrum, who was Knighted at 
the Reſtoration for his ſignal Services after 
the Battle of Worcefter : For though it 
pleaſed the Lord to take the Part of the 
Rebels, he permitted Sir Lionel to be very 
inſtrumental in the King's miraculous Eſ- 


cape, having made Choice of that truly 
Royal Oak, which protected the Lord's 


Anointed, and was content himſelf to 
lodge in an old Ivy Buſh : He afterwards 


went abroad with the King, where he 
ſtayed till the Reſtoration, and was Knight- 


ed as above. His Eſtate, which is very q 
conſiderable, devolves to Richard Hen- | 
peck, of Lincolnſhire, but the Title be- N 
comes extinct. 1 


at 

By laſt Night's Poſt we have an Ac- 
e count, that Lord Richworth's late Indiſpo- 
1. ſition was no more than a Cold, of which 
8 he was perfectly recovered een the laſt 


þ Letters came away. 


1 7 from Devonſhire inform us, chat 
of a young Lady of that County, of very 
Sis VOL, II. D large 
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large Fortune, had lately made an Elope- 
ment; and the ſame Letters add, that a 
Footman in that Neighbourhood had dif- 
appeared much about the ſame Time. 


The laft 5 Mail brings a wonderful 
ard circumſtantial Account of the Reſur- 
rection of Man, and though we cannot af- 
firm the Truth, yet we dare not deny the 
Poſſibility of it, having known in this 


Country ſeveral Events almoſt as ſurpriz- 
Ing. The Fact ſtands thus related—One 


Patrick Oneal, ſuppoſed to have been killed 


when Cromwell put the Gatriſon of Drog- 
Beda to the Sword, has lately made Oath 
before one of his Majeſty's Juſtices of the 
Peace, That, being in the Town during 
the Sie iege at the Time abovementioned, 
and finding; upon Cromwell's ſtorming the 


Breach, he had no Quarters to expect, 
kid himſelf under a Tomb-ſtone in the 


Churchyard of „ and fell faſt aſleep. 
Some time after, how long, the Deponent 
Ee ſay, hearing the Noiſe of Cannon, 
which | is ſuppoſed to be the Time of King 
William's 
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will lliam's paſſing the Boyne, he waked in a 
terrible Fright, and judging it to be Oli- 
ver's Artillery, he lay ſnug, and went to 
fleep again, till about a Month ago, dream- 
ing he was dead, he ſtarted up, and to 
his very great Surprize, not only found 
himſelf well, but alive. 


Huh! ſays the Parſon, fetchinga Groan, 


Yeſterday the twelve Malefactors were 4 
; executed at Tyburn, and the Ordinary of 
i WW Newgate aſſures us that thirteen of them 
. were Iriſþ Haymakers. 


© if The ſame Day the famous Buckborſe | 

| fought the noted rib Boy for a conſider- 
able Sum, and beat his Antagoniſt in four- 
teen Minutes and a half ; at which Place 
a certain great Officer had his Pocket 
pick'd of his Sword by a low-bred Raſ- 
cal, and of his Purſe, by a high-bred 
one, 


Da „ 


—%— 
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Ns. Quondam, at her Inſurance Office 
from Fire, continues to oblige her good 


Cuſtomers as uſual. 


Yeſterday the Lady Faddle ſet out for 
the Bath, for the Recovery of Pompey's 
Health, her Ladyſhip's favourite Dog 
the poor little Creature having lately been 


much afflicted with the Mange. 


Some time laſt Week died at Scarbo- 


borough, Mrs. Rachael Spinſter, a maiden 


Lady, poſſeſſed of 30000 /. in the Funds, 


which ſhe has left to her only Son, a Mi. 
nor, now at Eaton School. The Virtues iſ 
of Charity, Chaſtity, and Benevolence, ſhe 8 


poſſeſſed in a very eminent Degree, and | 


her Death is juſtly lamented by the exten- i 


"five Circle of her Acquaintance, particu- 
" thoſe who enjoyed the Sweets of that 
© Friendſhip for which ſhe was ſo greatly 


0 8 


Veſterday Mr. Suet, a Tallow-chandler 
ol great Buſineſs, cut his Throat from Ear 


0 
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to Ear, owing, it is ſaid, to his Wife's having 
over-boiled a Leg of Lamb and Spinage 
a Diſh it ſeems he was extremely fond of. 


The Coroner's Inqueſt have fate upon the 
Body, and brought in their Verdict, acci- 


dental Death. . 


Mercy of Cot! ſays the Parſon, for 
Lekk of Lamb and Spinage ! 


The ſame Day died at Chelſea, in the 
g6th Year of his Age, Enſign Standfaft, 
who from a ſimple Cadet, was raiſed to a 
Pair of Colours at the ever memorable 
Battle of Hochſted. Theſe Colours, which 
were the Reward of his Bravery, he re- 
took from a French Dragoon, who having 
killed the Officer who bore them, was gal- 
loping off with them; when our young 
Hero, quitting his Rank, oppoſed his 


Flight, and killing the Horſe firſt, and 


then his Rider, returned to his Ranks 
with that Trophy of his Valour. He Was 
rewarded as above, and for his many good 


Qualities, enjoyed the Profits of his lu- 
D 3 crative 
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crative Poſt to his Death without the En- 
vy of his Brother Officers. 


Some Accounts from 7taly inform us, 
that there was lately found in the Ruins of 
Herculaneum an Oven cloſe ſtopped up; and 
not yet cold ; in which was a Gooſe Pye, 
the Cruſt raiſed in a ſpiral Form, after 
the Manner of the Antients, and a Veni- 
ſon Paſty, of a circular Form, and not 
unlike a modern one; on which Signior 
Gooſecapini, with ſome of his Friends, made 
an elegant Dinner, and proteſted they had 
never taſted any thing more delicious. 
The Paſtrycook, who it is thought was 
looking after the Oven, was found ſetting 
on a Joint- ſtool, but without any Signs 
of Life. The Humbles, which were made 
vp. into another Pye, but not baked, have 
been ſent oyer'to our Royal Society. 


T be reſt, fays the Gentleman, is no- 
thing but Charity Sermons, Lodgings to 
lett, and Horſes to be — yes, 

| ſaid 
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ſaid he, here is one Thing worth Notice: Z 
it's an Advertiſement. 


Any young Lady of ſmall Fortune, 
handſome, plump, and perfectly ſound, of 
a chearful Temper, and lively Converſa- 
tion, inclined to paſs away the tedious 
Hours at Cards, or any other innocent 
Amuſment, with an elderly Gentleman, 


may, on ſubmitting to be examined by a 
ſkilful Midwife, have a Settlement mag 
on her Fog Life. 


N B. Neither Papiſt nor Diſlenter need 


apply, the Gentleman being himſelf 
of the Church of England. 


| 


A Letter left for 4. B. Eſa; at the 


Green Cannifter in Half-Moon-ftreet in the 
Strand, ſhall be duly anſwered. 


Oh, here's another. 


Eloped Yeſterday, for the third Time, 


Mary, the Wife of Jobn Cuckow, ſuppoſed 
D 4 with 
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ww a þ 8 ow Man. If ſhe will re- 
turn to her diſconſolate Huſband, ſhe ſhall 
be kindly received, and all her Faults for- 


| given. 
. What's this ? faid he, here's an odd one. 


For the great Benefit and Emolument 
of the Britiſb Parliament, the Lords, and 
the King and Royal Family, as well as 
the whole worthy Eg Nation, for 
whom I have the greateſt Reſpect, I pro- 
pole my Scheme of an Annual Guinea 
Lottery, which will infallibly pay off the 
National Debt of near Fourſcore Millions, 
will replace Trade in its proper Channel, 
and make the whole Community rich and 
powerful to oppoſe their Enemies, both by 
Sea and Land, and put the Fear of God 
before their Eyes. I give my printed Pro- 
poſals gratis, which will conduce to the 
Happineſs of the Britiſb Nation in gene- 
ral, and to its Inhabitants in particular, 
whereby they may prevent the Enterprizes 


nd the French, and make the Britiſh Flag 
ir 


| 
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by the Grace of God and the Vigilance of 
the good Lords at the Helm of this power- 
ful Kingdom. 

BI Jacos Rintnques. 


Different Remarks were made accord- 


ing to the different Tempers of the Com- 
pany, which led them to Bed-time, where 


we ſhall leave them, and purſue Buckborſe 
and his Friend, 


Dp SAS 


honourable and a Terror to their Enemies, 


Buckhorſe ſets out from Bath ; ; - overtakes 


afrait Atultery, look you, is too com- 
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CHAP. XVIIL 


Parſon Tudor; loſe their may; Story of 
a <A 


0 THING material happened to 
them at Bath, only that Mr. Stop em, 
Friding a ſtray Tankard on a Table in the 
Kitchen of the Inn 'where they quartered, 
put it under his Coat, and carried it off. 


This perhaps he would not have done, 
but that Buckbor/e had before declared all 
his Money was gone. They then made as 


much haſte out of Town as the Exigency 


of their Affairs required. When they had 
got a little way upon Marlborough Downs, 
they heard ſome Words on the other Side 
of a Hedge, as it ſhould ſeem between a 


Man and a Woman. The Laws of Cot 
forbid it, ſays the Man, as well as the Laws 


of Man; though inteed I do crant, and 1 
cannot teny that Fornication, and I am 


mon 


8 
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mon among the Creat : put for all that, 
to you ſee, I will not ſtain my Soul with 
the Crime of Atultery. I am a married 
Man, look you, ant if I was Patchelor, 


Continence is recommented by the Piple z - 


and though St. Paul ſays, *tis petter 10 
marry than to purn, he toes only intimate 


therepy, that the Fleſh is ſupject to repel ; 
and py Marriache he toes mean, perhaps, 
a ſpiritual Marriache with the Church; 
that is, a ſupduing our Paſſions by the Aſ- 
ſiſtance we hafe from Reaſon and from 
Relichion. But Sir, ſays the Woman, 
what muſt I do? I am abandoned to Po- 
verty and Diſeaſe.” Truſt in Cot, truſt in 
Cot, ſays the Man, he never forſakes thoſe 
that to put their Truſt in him; Cot Al- 


mighty has as much recart for the Soul 


of a poor repenting Harlot, as for thatof 
2 proud, ill-natur'd honeſt Woman, if 
ſuch a Woman can pe call't honeſt. Look 
you, Sweetheart, I hafe a Frient at the 
next Town, who is a fery; honeſt Man, 
and very compaſſionate, he is my Coun- 
* look you, an Apothecary, he ſhall 

kife 
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kife you ſome Remeties to remofe your 
Diſorter; and for your Poferty, look you, 
I ſhall porrow the Pulpit of my Prother 
Curate To-morrow. Afternoon, whilſt the 
Ficar is at Tinner, ant I will preach upon 
Charity: I am (though unworthy one) a 

Serfant of Cot, and I to lofe all my Fel- 
low creatures for his ſake, except the 
French; 1 do not lofe the French, Cot for- 
gife me, I cannot lofe the French ; they 
are a perfidious People; if they to 3 
War againſt this Nation, I will leafe my 
Flock to the Care of Cot, and I will co on 


poart a Man of War, ant I will preach 


ant pray for Succeſs akainſt our Ennemies, 


as our Cauſe i is chuſt; and I will fight; if 
there is occaſion : 1 do not lofe the French. 
Ha! Doctor, have you pick'd up a Whore? 
ſaid Buckborſe z and by this abrupt Que- 
ſtion, put an End to the naval Fight the 
Parſon was going to engage in. A loſt 
Sheep, Friend, a loſt Sheep, ſaid the Par- 
ſon, not ſeeing Buckbor/e, that hath ſtrayed 
a little, look you, out of the Path of Vir- 
tue, put I hope Cot has mate me an Inſtru- 
ment 


>. 
ment to comfort the poor Sinner. Stop*em, 


who from his having kept good Company, 


was able to extract Smut from the moſt in- 
nocent Meaning, , burſt out into a Horſe- 
laugh at the Parſon's laſt Words; and 
Buctborſe concluding there muſt have been 
ſome good Joke in it, tho' he did not un- 


derſtand it, laugh'd by way of Company. 


'Tis ill Manners, ſaid the Parſon, half 


angry, to laugh at my Ords, if you unter- 
ſtant my Meaning; and if you to not, tis 
Folly ; I hafe no carnal Teſign upon the 
young Oman, I to lofe her Soul, ant I 


hope I ſhall make it happy; I will, I truſt 


in Cot, make it free from Stain, as my 
Frient Polus; yes, Polus, that is his 
Name, ſhall make her Poty. Buckborſe 
going over to the Parſon's Side, made an 


Apology for S/op'em's Behaviour. The Par- 


ſon was appeas'd, and Things went ſmooth- 
ly on again. 


They amuſed themſelves fo long with 
the delightful and various Proſpects from 
WU. the 


— ee ee ee — —_ LEY 


. 
I 
| 
15 
7 
. 
44 
: 
l 
T7 
14 
1 
1 
l 
= 
: 
N 
[ 
- if 
7 
1 
2 
” 
, 
; 
. 


[ 
| 
| } 


.. od ro 
— 8 * 


DE —„—„— 
ns has — —" ha Y . 
— __ <_— 


| 


keep Sheep; and pefore him, the Patri- 
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the Hills, that Night came on ſooner than 
they expected, and they loſt their Way, 
and wandered about the Downs two or 


| 
' 
three Hours, till they grew quite tired, and | 
then fate down to reſt themſelves. They 
had not long been ſeated, before the Par- ' 
fon ſtarted. I ſee it, ſays he. What ? 
ſays  Buckborſe, A Light, reply'd the [ 
Parſon ; come, let us truſt in Cot for our , 
Kuide; let us make up to it; if they are 
Chriſtians, they will not refuſe us a Lotch- T 
ing. N 
They made up to the Light, but were 5 
much ſurprized when they came up to it, 
to find it but a Shepherd's Hut. The Par- bs 
ſon bid them be comforted, and truſt in Fr 
Cat, it was not long till Morning; and 5 
then began to tell them, that keeping of ty 
Sheep was an innocent and an antient Em- 


ployment, and fery honourable; for Tavid 
himſelf, pefore he was King of Jrael, tid 


archs attented their own Flocks. Ay, that 
my be, ſays —_— but if I had been 
King 
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King of Mel, do you call it? the Devil 
might have looked after Sheep for me. 1 
wiſh, added he, I had ſome Bread and 
Cheeſe, and a Mug of Beer, for I am 
both dry and hungry. Truſt in Cot, truſt 
in Cot, ſays the Parſon, he will ſend us 
Food in the Morning. Ay, I muſt truſt 
I find, ſays Buctborſe; I wiſh I was at Tom 
Smallwood*s, he would not aſk me to truſt. 


By this Time they were come to the 
Door of the Hut, in which they ſaw a 
Man reclined upon a Bank of Turf, yery 
attentive to a Book he had in his Hand. 
Mr. Shepherd, ſays the Parſon, I am ſorry 
we interrupt your Metitations; and with- 
out waiting for an Anſwer, turned to Buck- 
borſe ; Learning, ſays he, is a fine Thing ; 
there is nothing enobles a Man ſo much; 
the more he has of that, the farther he is 
removed from the Brute, and the nearer 
he approaches to his Creator. I wiſh I 
was approached to London, ſays Buckborſe, 
for I am very hungry. I am glad, Gentle- 
men, ſays the Shepherd, I can in ſome 


Meaſure | 


Children of I/ael, in a barren Country, 


(64) 
Meaſure ſupply your Wants ; mine is but 
homely Fare ; but ſuch as it is, you are 
welcome to itz and opening a Cupboard, 
brought out ſome Bread and Cheeſe; and 


going to a ſmall Caſk in one Corner of 


the Room, drew a Jug of tolerable good 
Beer. Buckborſe was going to fall too, 
without any Ceremony. Hold, ſays the 
Parſon, good Manners, as well as Hu- 
manity, requires the young Oman ſhould 


firſt be ſerved ; they are the weaker Veſſel, 


and ſhe muſt want Suſtenance, from the 
Fatigue of ſo long a March; and ſaying a 
Grace, which Buckborſe thought too long 
by every Syllable in it, deſired the young 
Woman to fall too; ſhe having helped 
herſelf, Buckhorſe and Stop'em began, in as 
much Earneſt as if they were fighting for 


the whole Houſe. The Parſon obſerved, | 


that Deſpair was a fery ; creat Crime, for 
Profitence was aple to reliefe us from our 
createſt Tiſtreſſes; that when no human 
Succour was at hand, Men had been relieved 


in an almoſt miraculous Manner; that the 
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had been ſupplied by Quails from Heaven; 
and that Moſes, py the Aſſiſtance of Cot, 
hat been aple to protuce Water in plenty 
from a Rock; that Sampſon, periſhing 
with Hunger, was relieved py Honey from 


Weapon he had tiſcomfited his Enemies; 
that he hat in a miraculous Manner caught 
an huntret Foxes, and py ſetting Fire to 


Country, —1 ' apprehend, Sir, ſays the 
Shepherd, there is a Miſtake in the Tran- 
lation, for the Hebrew mentions nothing 
of Foxes. ' Cot's my Life, ſays the Par- 
ſon, ſurprized, to you unterſtand Heprew? 
Enough, Sir, ſays the Shepherd, to won- 


tered up and down have not called upon 
abler Hands to give us a better Tranſla- 


niſtry, an unworthy Servant of Cot, yet I 
profeſs I to not unterſtand that Lankuache; 
Ito unterſtand the Creek toleraply well. 
Sir, ſays the Shepherd, the Greek is more 
ſonorous, and even I think harmonious z 

50 but 


the Chaws of an Aſs; that with the ſame 


their Tails, hat conſumed Part of their 


der that ſo many Errrors as we find ſcat- 


tion. J am, ſays the Parſon, in the Mi- 
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(66) 
but the Hebrew I think, for the right un- 
derſtanding the Scriptures, of infinitely 
more Uſe to a Clergyman. Why, that is 
true, reply'd the Parſon; and if I was to 
pekin my Time acain, I ſhould: ſtuty the 
Heprew. Ha, ſays Buckborſe, what ſigni- 
fies it ? Slack underftands none of your 
Lingo's, and yet he'd beat them all one 
after another; that is, if he fought fair; 
he could have beat Taylor as eaſy as Tom 
Smallwaod can beat me, but he's hollow. 


| By this Time the Company had ſupped, 
except the Parſon, who having ſtept to 
_ Paleſtine for Sampſon and his Foxes, had 
q really forgot that he was hungry, but ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the Shepherd: Sir, 
ſays he, if I to not rop you of the little 
| that is left, I would clatly ſupport Na- 
ture. Spare not, Sir, ſays the Shepherd, 
L have a conſtant Supply from the next 
Town. Excuſe my Freetom, ſays the 
Parſon, there ſeems ſomething miſterious 
in your Contition; your Station and Peha- 


four to not correſpont. You are right, 
| ö | anſwered 


SD 
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anſwered the other, I am not what I ſeem; 
and if your Curioſity leads you to know 
the Story of an unhappy Man, I ſhall wil- 
lingly ſatisfy it. The Parſon expreſſed his 
Deſire to. hear it, and the Shepherd began. 


The STORY of the SnEpHRERD. 


1 AM the Son of a Gentleman of con- 

ſiderable Fortune in a neighbouring 
County: having had an Education ſuit- 
able to my Birth, I was ſent abroad to ſee 
the World; at my return, my Father be- 


ing ſtill healthy, and not in a very advanced 


Age, and likely to live ſome time, conſi - 


dered Idleneſs as the Bane of Youth, 


bought me a Commiſſion in the Army, as 
be ſaid, to keep me out of Harm's Way. 
| had not been long in the Service, before 


I happened to be quartered at a Town in 


Suſſex ; and as the Fortune my Father al- 
lowed me, together with my Pay, was 
pretty conſiderable, I was enabled to keep 
the beſt Company. I ſoon; became ac- 
quainted with all the People of Faſhion in 

| that 
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that Neighbourhood ; I frequented Horſe- 
races and other Diverſions, and ſcarce ever 
miſſed the Aſſembly ; which, at this Place, 
happened to be once a Week. One Even- 
ing, as the Company was engaged at 
Country Dances, I ſtood looking on, the 
Lady who was to have been my Partner 
being prevented coming by a ſlight Indiſ- 
poſition. In the Middle of one of the 
Dances, a Servant came in, and whiſpered 
a young Gentleman who was then dancing; 
he changed Colour, and telling the Com- 
pany his Father was taken ſuddenly ill, 
withdrew, and left his Partner ſtanding, 1 
offered her my Hand to go through the 
Dance, which ſhe modeſtly refuſed, but 


was prevailed on by the Company to ac- 
cept, on a Promiſe, if her Partner return- 
ed, to relinquiſh 1 my Right. He did not 
return, and we danced together the re- 
mainder of the Evening. þ . 


The next Morning I waited on her, to 
enquire_after her Health : She received 


me with a great deal of Politeneſs; and 
her 


( 69) 

her Converſation was ſo engaging that 1 
begged Leave to repeat my Viſit. She 
would have excuſed herſelf, being viſited 
by the Gentleman who had been her 
Partner the preceding Night, it was 
thought, on the Score of Marriage; but 
I was ſo preſſing, that ſhe at laſt conſented, 
My Viſits became very frequent, without 
any Deſign on my Part, till at length 1 
became ſo charmed, it was no longer i in 


my Power to refrain; I ſtill flattered my- 
ſelf I ſhould be able to forbegr, when I 


found there was any Danger; but I de- 
ceived myſelf; for Love had got Poſeſ- 
ſion of my Soul, and it was no longer i in 
my Power to retreat. I ſoon found I had 
made ſome Progreſs in her Affections, and 
purſued my Courtſhip, I knew not why, 
for I was firmly refolved not to marry, 
and had no Thought to, have her on any 
other Terms: Her Conduct, indeed, for- 
bid any ſuch Thought entering into my 
Mind; my Aſſiduities continued three or 
four Months; in all which Time ſhe had 
heard nothing of her ſuppoſed Lover. 


One 
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One Evening as I was walking in the 
Fields, as was my Cuſtom, I was accoſted 
by a Gentleman; Sir, ſays he, I have a 
Queſtion to aſk you. I was ſurpriſed at 
his Manner of ſpeaking, and deſired to 
know what were his Commands. Are you, 
Sir, ſerious in your Addreſſes to ſuch a 
Lady, naming her, or is it only the Effect 
of Gallantry? I told him, I knew no 
Right any Man had to aſk me ſuch a 
Queſtion. I have, Sir, ſays he, with Fury 
in his Looks; and if that be your Inten- 
tion, we muſt firſt ſettle a ſmall Account, 
laying his Hand on his Sword. I am not 
to be threatened into a Confeſſion, ſaid I; 
if you think fo, Sir, you do me wrong, 
We-ſhall fee that preſently, ſaid he, draw- 


ing his Sword. I drew mine in my own 
Defence, and he made two or three Paſſes 


at me, which I only parried ; but at length, 
receiving a Wound in my Arm, I thought 
it time-to take Care of myſelf: Several 
more Thruſts paſt on each Side, and I re- 


ceived another Wound, and ran him quite 
through 


— 
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through the Body. *Tis your Fate to con- 
quer every Way, ſaid he, falling; you 
have robbed me of her 1 love, and Life is 
not worth preſerving. Save yourſelf, my 
Father has Power here, and your Stay is 
dangerous. 


I comforted him the beſt I could, bound 
up his Wounds, and left him, uncertain 
what Courſe to take ; T would have fled 
immediately, but could not think of leav- 
ing the Woman I loved; I went home, 
and left Directions with my Servant, took 
Horſe, and went to an obſcure Village 
about ten. Miles from the Town. The 
faithful Fellow, the better to conceal his 
Knowledge of my Place of Abode, af- 
fected to believe I had been robbed and 
murdered, and was induſtrious in ſpread- 
ing the Report. This prevented the En- 
quiry which would certainly have been 
made after me, From my Concealment I 
wrote to the Lady, informed her what had 
happened, and received ſuch Anſwers, as 
convinced me I was not indifferent to her, 


One 


(72) 
One or two, out of many I have preſerved, 


will ſufficiently ſhew whether I was right 
in my Judgment. The following, which I 


was in anſwer to mine that informed her 
of my Flight, and the Cauſe of it, ran 
thus: 


It is in vain to deny that I feel a Con- 

e cern at the Accident that has happened 
e to you; I would willingly perſuade my- 

« ſelf it ariſes from my Knowledge of be- 

<« ing the unhappy Cauſe of it; for the 

* Gentleman whom you engaged is Mr. 


6k „ for whom I own J had an Eſ- ol 
<« teem, which might perhaps have im- * 


<« proved into ſomething elſe, had I not 
«© ſeen another Object — Take Care que 


« of your Health, if you would oblige: I 4! 
6 99 | | tha 
5 luti 
The ſecond was an Anſwer to one, in : 
Which I preſſed her for Leave to viſit her, . a 


and ran in this Manner: o 


«A 
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« A Viſit from you, at this Time, is 


de wholly improper ; Decency forbids it, 
« as the Town knows, that tho” I did not 
% encourage Mr. ——'$ Viſits, yet I did 
« not forbid them; and as his Wound is 


« dangerous, it may not be ſafe for you 


« to come; and my Heart tells me, if 
« any Accident ſhould happen to you, it 


« would add greatly to the Diſtreſs I am 
« now under. 


The third I received was in anſwer to 
one, in which I aſſured her, that Life, in 
my preſent Situation, was a Burthen to 
me; and whatever might be the Conſe- 


quence, I was determined to throw myſelf 


at her Feet, conjured. her not to refuſe me 


that Conſolation, and declared my Reſo- 


lution of waiting on her the next Night. 


My Concern for your Safety makes 


* me wiſh you would lay aſide all 


Thoughts of coming here; but ſhould 


you reſolve, againſt my Advice, I beg 
VOL. II. E you 
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(74) 
re you would uſe Diſcretion, as you value 
d the Repaſe of “ 


met; where I ſaid, and did a thouſand 
Things, which the Extravagance of my 
Paſſion directed, preſſed her to a Promiſe 
of Marriage, which ſhe modeſtly declined; 
but withal aſſured me, ſhe would not raſh- 
ly enter into any Engagement which I 
ſhould have Cauſe to complain of; faid, 
ſhe was doubly bound to obey her Father; 
firſt from a Principle of Duty, and next 
from a Promiſe ſhe had given him, never 
to marry againſt his Conſent ; which ſhe 
obſerved, there was but little Probability 
of my obtaining as I then ſtood circum- 
ſtanced; but ſhe hoped the Gentleman 
would recover ; in which Caſe ſhe did not 
doubt but her Father would think himſelf 
honoured by an Alliance with me. I took 
a tender Leave of her, and. obtained her 
Permiſſion to vifit her three Times a 
Week; which I did regularly, was re- 


ceived 


k At che Time and Place appointed we 
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teived with a Tenderneſs and Affection 


One RON he came to the Rendezvous; 
with Tears ſtreaming from her Eyes, and 
informed me, the- Gentleman was dead ; 
though he had, in his laſt Moments, taken 
the Blame upon himſelf, by aſſuring thoſe | 
abqut him, he had been the Agreſſor. 
was greatly ſhocked at this Aceount, not 
only for the unhappy Gentleman's Death, 
but for the Qbſtacles I foreſaw- it muſt 
throw in my Way. As to Danger, on my 
own Account, I apprehended little from the 
Gentleman's Declaration; beſides which, 
I bad che Teſtimony of my own Con- 
ſcience, which cleared me of any Intention 
in the Misfortune which had happened. 


She allowed me'the Liberty of a tender 
Farewell, but inſiſted on my coming no 
more till we ſaw what Turn Affairs might 
take. Ar | pl | 


E 2 After 


(76) 


Aſker three Days ſpent in the utmoſt 
Anxiety, my Servant brought a Letter 
from her; which opening haſtily, I found 
n theſe Words: 


218 Acer Misfortune 155 happened 
« My Brother is dead and I am now an 
« Heireſs. - This laſt Circumſtance would 
* be highly pleaſing to me, had I the 
« Diſpoſal of myſelf ; you ſhould then ſee 
„hat an Opinion I have of your Merit; 
but as it is, I dread the Conſequence, 
28 1 fear my Father will enlarge his 
% Views for what he calls my Happineſs; 
< but be aſſured, he will find it a difficult 
Matter to perſuade me; it can be found 
4 bot where I have given my Heart.“ 


be Aſſizes for the County coming on, 


Exook my Trial, and was honourably ac- 
quitted ; and then waited on the Father 
of my Adorable with her Conſent, who 


ad refuſed me; and told me, he had 
ſomething 


V 


C 
. 
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ſomething elſe in View for his Daughter; 
beſides, added he, if I had not, I ſhould 
not think ow enen a Murderer into my 
K amily. 

1 repreſented to him it was an Acci- 
dent, for which I was no ways blameable. 
The unhappy Gentleman had been the 
Cauſe of his own Misfortune; that my 
own Safety obliged me to what I had done. 
He cut ſhort, and told me, I need take 
no Pains to juſtify myſelf to him, it, was 
no Concern of his, wiſhed me Succeſs 


elſewhere, but deſired I ſhould think no 


more of his Daughter; and turning from 
me, left me in — "__ ear 


T informed my lovely Miſtreſs of the 


Reception her Father had given me, who 
did not ſeem ſurprized, ſaid ſhe expected 
as much; for. that a Nobleman in that 
Neighbourhood: had but two Days. before 


made ue of Marriage for his eldeſt 


Son. 
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T now foreſaw the | Difficulties. I ſhould 
have to ſtruggle with, and fancied, from 
her calm Manner of relating this Citcum- 
ſtance, it was not diſpleaſing to her; but 
I wrong'd her, I wrong'd the dear ange- 
lick Creature; for ſhe judging what paſſed 
within, from the apparent Confuſion I was 


under, addreſſed me in the following 


| « If,” ſays ſhe, ©* your Regard for me 

« is ſincere, as I have no Reaſon to doubt, 
« .you muſt be much more alarmed at my 
« Father's Reſolution than at the Ad- 
c dreſſes of this Nobleman, whoſe Aim is 
« clearly at the Fortune he ſuppoſes I 
<< ſhall be poſſeſſed of; for he ſaw none of 
* thoſe Charms he now fo plainly diſ- 
s covers before my Brother's Death; and 
4 to deal plainly with you, it hurts my 
% Pride, and I ſhall never think of giving 
* my Heart to a Man who forms his No- 
tion of Happineſs with me from the 
£ Number of Acres I can add to his Eſ- 
e tate: 


(79) 

« tate: I ſhall lay aſide the Reſerve fo 
often affected by our Sex, and frankly 
« own to you, I had, upon cool and ma- 
ture Deliberation, formed a Syſtem of 
« Happineſs with you, which I am forry 
to ſee interrupted, but owe ſo great a 
& Regard to a Father, who I know means 
* me well, that I ſhall not purchaſe. my 
own Happineſs at the Expence of his 
« Uneaſineſs, nor ſhall I ſacrifice that 
« Happineſs to his Whim or Caprice; be 
« ſatisfied Teſteem——perhaps ſomething 
more than eſteem you; and ſhall uſe 
« all the Rhetorick I am Miſtreſs of to 


bring my Father over to your In- 
« tereſt.” | 


- This frank Declaration drew from me 
the warmeſt Acknowledgments of Love 
and Gratitude. I aſſured her, I did not 
in the leaſt conſider her Fortune, that my 
ſole Aim was Happineſs, and in the Poſ- 
ſeſion of her Perſon I could find that, 
without a Shilling of her Fortune; told 

| E 4 25: 
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her, I ſhould propoſe it in this Light K 
to her Father, which ſhe diſſuaded me 
from, deſiring I ſhould leave that Part 
to her. I took my Leave, after a thou- 4 
ſand Proteſtations of the moſt unalterable | 
Love, and receiving from her Aſſurances iſ 
of the utmoſt Conſtanex. 


CHAP. 


7 87.) 


CHAP. XI. 


| | The Shepberd's Story continues. Parſon 
\ Tudor ſurpriſed. 


HE Day was appointed for the 

young Nobleman to make his firſt. 
Viſit : He was received with great Polite- 
neſs by the Father, who introduced him to. 
his Daughter; and ſoon after took his Leave. 
My Lord told her, he ſuppoſed ſhe was not 


unacquaigted with the Intent of his Viſit, 
and hoped ſhe would not refuſe her. Con- 


ſent, when her Father had already given 
his. She told him, ſhe ſuppoſed old People 
ſeldom conſidered any thing upon- theſe 
Occaſions but the Union of Eſtates ; that 
of Hearts was a Conſideration worthy the 
Attention of young ones, and ſhe had not 
| known his Lordſhip a ſufficient Time to 
be able. to form a Judgment upon that 
Head; that Equipage and Titles had no 
Charms for her; that ſhe. ſhould. chiefly: 
E 5: regard. 
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regard Merit, whenever ſhe changed her 
Condition ; which, however, was not like- 
ly to be ſoon. He ſaid a great many fine 
Things of London, Balls, Aſſemblies, Maſ- 
querades, Drums, Routs, Revels, and 
Ridotto's, the Charms of Precedency, the 
Splendour of a Court, the Admiration off 
ours, and the Envy of her own Sex, the 
Beauties of Garrick's playing, Signiora WWF 
fine Pipe, his Roan Mare's prodigious Wl 
Speed; and fo concluded his firſt Viſit. | 


His Lordſhip confidered this young 
Lady in no other Light than as a breeding 
Mare, who was to bring forth a Brood of 

young Lords to grace Newmarket in ſome 
future Genertion. 


At his ſecond Viſit, he told her, that tho? 
he was in the Houſe, he was no Speaker ; 
ſhe was a fine Woman, he liked her, few 


Words were beſt, he would ſettle ſuch 
A Jointure on her, as ſhe herſelf ſhould ap- 
prove, he did not love haggling, it was be- 
low a Man of Quality, he could make Al- 
lowances 


| (83) | 

lowances for Maiden Shyneſs, and a great 
many other polite Things; and concluded 
with ſaying, if ſhe would name her Con- 
ditions, the Writings ſhould be drawn up 
that very Day. 


The next introduced his Lordſhip again, 
and he much ſuch Converſation as before: 
In ſnort, not to dwell upon Trifles, the 
Marriage was agreed upon by all the Par- 
ties except the young Lady, who could 
not be brought to conceive, that though 
her Father had a Right to adviſe, or di- 
rect, he had none to compel, in an Affair 
where her Happineſs was chiefly con- 
cerned: She, therefore, repreſented to 
him, that though ſhe approved of me for 
a Huſband, yet, as he was not inclined 
to the Match, ſhe would not purſue it, 
and hoped he would be kind enough to 
weigh her Objections againſt his Lord- 

(ſhip's Pretenfions, before he interpoſed his 
Authority: Pſhaw ! ſays he, you are all 
alike ; had T recommended this Fellow 

| That has got into your Head, you'd have 
$5rhaps- 
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perhaps liked my Lord. Had. my Lord, 
Sir, replied ſhe briſkly, been a Man of 
Senſe, and the Gentleman you ſpeak of a 
Coxcomb, I ſhould certainly have had the 
fame Objection to your Choice. Senſe! 


who the Devil made thee a Judge of Senſe? 


replied he; if none but People of Senſe 
were to marry, the World would be thinly 
inhabited ; My Lord' has a fine Eſtate, is 
a handſome Fellow, and T like him ; there- 
fore prepare, for Thurſday ſen' night is 
fixed for your Wedding-day. No Reply, 
added he, perceiving her about to ſpeak, 
J have decreed it, and my Decrees are as 
unalterable as thoſe. of the Medes and Per- 
Hans were of old: Tis a good Match, and 
you muſt, you ſhall be happy; but ſup- 
Poſe ſome little Difference ſhould ariſe be- 
tween you, as ſcarce any married Pair are 


without, I am of the Opinion of a late ce- 
lebrated Poet, 0 | 


The Moes of N. edlock, with the Joys we mix; 
*Tis beſt repenting in a Coach and Six. 
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Tam to wait. upon my Lord and his 
Father this Morning, and ſhall carry the: 
agreeable News of your having given your 
Conſent.. *Tis impoſlible,. Sir, ſaid ſhe; 
that ever my Heart can conſent to this 
Union: Hear but my Reaſons.—Pll hear 
none,.ſaid he, no, not if, as Faiftaff ſays, 
they grew as thick. as Blackberries : Give 
him thy Hand]; and if: he can't then find 
the Way to thy Heart, tis his Fault. 
Marry firſt, Love comes after, is an old 
proverb, and. I believe a true one. Tis 
a coarſe one, Sir, as it implies ſomething 
which a Woman of the leaſt Delicacy muſt 
be ſhock d at the thoughts of. Fiddle 
faddle about Delicacy, ſaid the old Gentle- 
man, I tell. you I'm reſolved, and it ſhall 
be ſoz I will be obeyed; which laſt 
Words he ſpoke with ſo much Reſolution 
as convinced her it would be impoſſible 


to oppoſe ĩt. He left her, and ſwore, if 
ſhe did not come ta a Reſolution of mar- 


ning his Lordſhip within twenty-four 
8 . Hour Sz 
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Hours, he ſhould never look u pon her as 
kis Daughter again. 


At Night I waited upon. her according 
to Cuſtom, when ſhe informed me of what 
I have related. Is it poſſible, ſaid I, 
my dear. Angel. can refuſe ſo advanta- 
geous a Match for my Sake, and yet re- 
fuſe to confer that Happineſs on me which 
none other can beſtow ? I have beſtowed 
my Heart, faid ſhe, looking tenderly on. 
me, but ſhall. beſtow nothing elſe till Time 
and Circumſtances alter Things; my Diſ- 
obedience to my Father's Will is ſufficient 
Provocation, without the further Offence 
of marrying contrary to his Inclination; 
Time may produce ſomething in our Fa- 
vour : Of this be aſſured, that it cannot 
alter the good Opinion I have of you. 1 
embraced her tenderly, and' preſſed her 
with all the Arguments I was Maſter of to 
grant the * of my Happineſs, by 
a conſenting to our ſpeedy Marriage, but all 
in 


CF - 
in vain; ſhe again declared, ſhe could 
not for the preſent think of it. | 


The Day appointed for her Marriage 
with my Lord was drawing nigh, without 
my being able to prevail on her to alter 
her Reſolution in my Favour. 


The Moning of the intended Wedding, 


her Maid brought me a Letter, which con- 
tained the following Words, which J ſhall 


never forget : 


, 


“ You muſt ſee me no more, at leaſt 
&« for ſome Time, finding my Father in- 
« flexible to all I could urge in your Fa- 
* your, and determined to ſacrifice me to 
* his Lordfhip. I can find no other way 
to prevent my Ruin than by Flight. 
* You are the only Man to whom my 
„Love would have made the Place of 
my intended Abode no Secret, and yet 
the only Man to whom my Reaſon tells 
me it ſhould remain ſo: Whatever be- 
comes 
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* comes of me, be aſſured, you have my 
<« ſincereſt Wiſhes for your Happineſs; 


* Farewell, and oh! perhaps, a long 
« Farewell.” 


The Maid; upon: dehvering this, in- 
formed me her. Miſtreſs had that Morn- 
ing diſappeared, and nobody knew which 
way ſhe was gone. I raved, ſwore, ſtampt 
about the Room like a Madman, accuſed 
her of. Inconſtancy ; but, upon reading 
her. Letter. again, blamed myſelf. for a 
Thought ſo injurious to her, found it was 
her ſevere Virtue that had cauſed her to 
take fo raſh a Step. I ordered my Horſes 
to be got-ready, determined to pur ſue her, 
though I knew not whither; I juged Lon: 
don was the likelieſt Place ſhe could chuſe 


for her Concealment, and reſolved to take 
that Road, 


In riding through a Wood, I was ſa⸗ 
luted with a Piſtol, ſhot from behind ſome 
Buſhes, which concealed my Aſſailant; 
and $47: avout t ſec which way the 
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Shot came, received another, which killed 
my Horſe, who falling under me, I re- 
ceived a third Shot in my left Arm, and 
drawing a Piſtot from my Holſters, ran 
directly to the Buſhes from whence I per- 
ceived the Shot came ; there I beheld his. 
Lordſhip my Rival, and another Perſon, 
and not doubting but their Deſign was to 
murder me, I diſcharged my Piſtol full 
at his Lordſhip; the Fellow, who was 
with him, feeing him fall, advanced, and 
levelling another Piſtol at my Head, had 

undoubtedly killed me, had not my Ser- 
E vant, by going round on the other Side of 


the Buſhes, knocked him down with the 
But-End of his Whip. This honeſt Fel- 
bon was fo exaſperated at his Villany, 
© Wl that he would have killed him, but the 
© Wl Fellow begged hard for Mercy, and I 
faved him : He confeſſed my Lord had 
| bribed him to kill me. I ran to my Lord, 
ud in the firſt Guſt of my Paſſion knew 
ce not what 1 might have done, had he not 
appeared without Signs of Life: I then 


bought it prudent to take Care of myſelf, 
and. 


in a Condition to travel, I hired a re- 
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and mounting my Servant's Horſe, eroſſed 
the Country; and arriving at a Market- 
Town, ſent for a Surgeon, and had my 
Wound dreſſed, ' informing him, I had 
been ſet upon by Robbers. 


The Agony of the Wound, and the 
Loſs of Blood, threw me into a Fever, 
and I kept my Bed for a Fortnight; at 
the End of which Time, finding myſelf 


turned Coach, contrary to my Surgeon's 
Advice, who- thought me too weak to 
bear the Fatigue, and got ſafe to London; 


I had given my Servant Directions 8 
where to wait for me; who, at my Ar- e 
tival, ſhewed me a News-paper, which 
gave-an Account of ſuch. a Lord being 
ſet upon by Thieves in ſuch a Wood; 
whom, after a brave Reſiſtance, they had 
eruelly murdered, with a Reward for ap- 
prehending the Villains. This threw me 
into extreme Petplexity ; I lay concealed 


in the Pay- time, and at Night made al 
poſſible 
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poſſible Enquiry after my dear Fugitive, 
but all my Endeavours to that Purpoſe 
proved vain, Tired with the fruitleſs 
Search, I retired into the Country, a few 
Miles from this Place, where I endeavour- 
ed to diſpel the Melancholy that hung 
over me, bat all in vain ; the Thoughts 
of my dear Miſtreſs ſtill haunted me, and 
the Continuance of the Advertiſements 
with the Reward for apprehending me. I 
began to conſider of a ſafer Retreat, and 
was ſoon convinced it was neceſſary for 
me ſo to do; for my Servant one Morn- 
ing entering my Room with Horror in his 
Looks, put a Paper in my Hand, which 
gave an Account of his Lordſhip's Death, 
and that no Pains or Coſt would be ſpared 
to bring his Murderers to Juſtice. 


| Though Death, in my preſent Condi- 
Lon, had nothing very terrible in it, yet 
the Thoughts of an ignominious one: 
hocked me, and I ſent my Man to pro- 
ture me a Diſguiſe, which happening to. 
de chat of a Shepherd, I took upon me 
the 


| 

f 
g 

N 
Ep 
1 


| 
| 
| 
N 
1 
| 


the Employment ; > in which I have found 
ſo much Satisfaction, that were it not for 


the only Perſon in theſe Parts acquainted 


me ſuch homely Fare as conceals me from 


with which I am content ;, for, as his Lord- 
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the Loſs of her I love, I ſhould be con- 
ſent to live here for ever. My Servant is 


with my Condition, and lodges at yonder 
Town, viſits me every Day, and bring; 


the Suſpicion. of the Neighbourhood, and 


ſhip is recovered, I have no other Motive 
to induce me to this Retirement but the 
Diſguſt I have taken to. the Vanities of 
Life, and. am determined to remain in this 
Solitude till Fortune ſhall reſtore my 
Love. ke is 


The Shepherd having finiſhed his Story 
the Parſon obſerved, it was againſt all 
Laws, both human and divine, to force 1 
Children to marry againſt their Inclins 8 
tions; it was attented with Heart-purnings 
and Uneaſineſſes, ant Malanchollies, and 
was afrait would pe puniſhed in another | 


Place ; for i it is certain, look you, added 
he, 
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| ke, that the Sins committed py Children, 

in conſequence of theſe forced Marriages, 
to you ſee, are in a creat Meaſure lait to 

che Accounts of the Parents. 


The Shepherd's Story, and the Parſon's 
Remarks on it, took up ſo much Time, 
that the Night was far ſpent, though the 


Parſon ſeemed inclined to take bother 
Trip to the Eaſt, or rather indeed brought 
Sampſon and his Foxes, David and the 
Children of 1/rae! again into the Weſt; 
but the Shepherd reminded him, that as 
he was upon a Journey, Sleep was very ne- 
ceſſary, and adviſed him to compoſe him- 
ſelf, as his Friends had done. Buckborſe 


eſpecially, the Moment he had ſupped, 
J. fell to playing ſuch a Tune with his Noſe, 


a 2 Man, not well ſkilled in Muſick, 
cl might have miſtaken for the Drone of a 
i Seotch Bagpipe. 

1 


As ſoon as the bo Morning ia 
over the neighbouring Hills, and the Sun 


began 
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began to gild the Downs, the Parſon roſe, 
and after a ſhort Ejaculation, as was his 
Cuſtom, he went to the Door of the Hut, 
where the Shepherd hearing him, ſoon 
came; they entered into a Converſation on 
the Beauties of the Morning, the Charms 
of Solitude, the Power and Goodneſs of 


that Being who gave Birth to All, and 


other ſuch Subjects, which naturally flow 
from the Mind of à thinking Man, and 
are a Sort of grateful Offerings, ſent up 
by way of Thankſgiving, for that Mul- 
titude of Bleſſings we daily receive from 
the Hands of our great Creator. 


Whilſt they were diſcourfing thus, they 
perceived a Coach coming acroſs the 
Downs in a right Direction towards the 
Hut. What can this mean? ſaid the 
Shepherd: A Coach and ſo many Atten- 


dants ſo early, and directing i its Courſe this 
Way! This is no publick Road. He ran 


in for his Spying-glaſs, and having viewed 


the Company that was advancing „A greater 
Myſtery 


"» eliLaxites ar! + Ac 
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Myſtery fill ! faid he to the Parſon; my 
Servant is at the Head of this Company, 
1 know not what to think of it. 


' Before they were able to form any Con» 
jectures, the Servant came galloping up to 
his Maſter. Six, ſaid he, ſmiling, here is 
an unexpected Viſiter, whoſe Appearance 
will be highly pleaſing to you: Mr. Vill. 
more. Mr. MWillmore ] ſaid the Shepherd 
impoſſible! At that Inſtant the Coach 
ſtopped, and out came an elderly Gentle- 
man. Sir, ſays he, addreſſing himſelf to 
the Shepherd, I preſume I am not wholly 
out of ydur Remembrance, A Perſon ſo 
nearly related to my Harriet, ſaid the 
Shepherd, bowing reſpectfully, muſt ever 
find a Place in my Remembrance. Then 
I ſuppoſe, ſaid the Gentleman, there is a 
Condition on which you can forgive the 
Uneaſineſs and Anxiety I have been the 
Cauſe of know you can, added he 
you loved my Daughter, and I think had 
her Happineſs in View; ſo had I, but 
was miſtaken in the Means, and am now 
| come 
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me to make Atonement for that M. | 
ſtake, if you ſtill have the ſame Senti- iſ 
ments for my Daughter If, Sir! inter- 
rupted the Shepherd ; doubt it not, my 
Life, my Soul, is wrapt up No 
Raptures, ſaid the Gentleman; but as I 
find your Regard for her continues, it 
will be ſome Satisfaction to you to know 
that, after what I made her ſuffer on your 
Account, ſhe {till has the ſame Opinion of 


you, and the ſame Obedience to me ; and 
her Conſent to marry you, which I bring, 
is in Conſequence of my Commands; which 
however, I believe, ſhe finds no great Dif- 
ficulty in obeying ; though | ſhe would have 
put off the Execution of it for ſome Time, 
had not I, to make you both Reparation, 
inſiſted on its being done with all conve- 
nient Speed. Oh |! Sir, ſaid the Shepherd, 
this is too much, you are all Goodneſs; 
and taking Mr. Willmor“s Hand between 
his, preſſed it, and-with Tears of Joy cried 
out, My dear Harriet | does ſhe till live! 
—and. live for me Heaven, 1 thank 


* and — — 1 thank you, Sir; 3 may | 
5 | 0 that Þ 
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that ſame Providence which has permitted 
you to promote my Happineſs, ſhower 


down new Bleſſings on you every Day ; 
may a chearful and healthy old Age bleſs 
you for this; may Fold, hold, 
faid Mr. Willmore, not ſo many Bleſſings 
at once, keep ſome of them, and your Rap- 
tures too for the Girl, to recompence ber 
for her Sufferings. 


Mr. Willmore inſiſted upon the Shepherd 
going directly along with him to the next 
Town, where his Daughter waited 'to' re- 
ceive him. The Shepherd; with Mr. Vill. 
ware's Conſent, preſſed the Parſon to ac- 
cept a Place in the Coach, Buckborſe,” 
Stop”em, and the young 1 69 nn to 
walk on Foot. 1 


is may wonder, Sir, ſaid Mr. Vill. 
more, addreſſing himſelf to the Shepherd, 
at this Turn in your Favour, as I had 
taken ſuch violent Methods to oppoſe it; 
you know not yet perhaps how much this 
poor Girl has ſuffered on your Account: 
VOL. IL E _ 
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Tis true, indeed, I did not know til! 


lately how great a Villain my Lord had 


been. After his Recovery from the Wound 
you gave him, he followed me up to 
Fown, where I had been in Purſuit of 
this then unhappy Girl. Here a good-na- 
tured Tear ſtole down his Cheek, which 
Having wiped off, he continued ; my 
Search having proved vain, I was pre- 


Wer. to return home, when I received a 
enter, the Purport of which was this : 


—_ Sir, 


ow Mr Lord is a Villain; he purpoſes to 
abuſe your Daughter ; he has had 


< her confined in a Mad-houſe ; where, 
* not being able to bring her to conſent to 
« be his Wife, he has ſworn to diſhonour 
« her; ſhe was betrayed by her Maid, who 
< was let into the Secret of her Retirement: 


<& The Keeper has Orders to uſe her with 
& the greateſt Severity; and his Lordfhip, 
* to carry on theDeceit, threatens him with 
C0 commencing a Proſecution againſt him; 


& he replies, he has Orders from the La- 
| i: oy 
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« dy's Father for what he does——T was 
« the Perſon concerned with him in the 
intended Aſſaſſination of the Gentleman 
“ in the Wood, have been privy to many 
„ Other of his Villainies, which I heartily 
« repent of, and hope this will reach you 


Time enough to en the Lady's 
« Nuin. “ 


Perdition ſeize him! ſaid the enraged 
Lover: Where is this Villain of a Lord, 
this Diſgrace to Nobility and an ? 
Out of your Reach, ſaid Mr. Willnore; 
Doſe of Laudanum prevented the Equi. 
res that would have been made in this 
| Affair, as well as the Reproaches of a a 
goilry"Conſtience—t had got, continued 
, Willmore, from the fame Hand, proper 
, Directions how to proceed, and where 
to go; I took two or three Friends along 
with me, with all the Expedition recom- 
mended in the Letter, having proper Au- 
thotity, When we teached rhe Gates of 
theſe infernal Manſions, the Keeper de- 
el the having any ſuch Perſon in his 


F 2 Cuſtody, 
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Cuſtody, and ſeemed much confuſed; 
but being told we were authoriſed to ſee, he, 
with ſome ReluQance, at * Conſomed. 


11; 0 
Good God! who can ee my V Hor. 
tor when I entered into this Scene of Wye? 
my poor dear Girl ſtretched. upon the 
Floor in one Corner of the Room, 2 
handful of Straw her Bed, and a coarſe 
Blanket her Covering. Preſerve me Hez- 
ven! ſaid, I on ſeeing. her, is this my 
Child? F orgive me Heaven; oh, my 
Harriet She” ſtared wildly upon me, 
and ſeemed indeed in that Condition the 
r repreſented her. My Father ! cried 
"the faintly, Hedven bleſs you. I took 
my Arms; Be of Comfort: my dear 
ca, faid I, 1 hope your Sufferings are 
* an End; they ſhall, if thy deluded 
Father can atone for his Cruelty. Oh 
I > the led, Tn SIPS in my Arms. 


W bean 


| | She Weed by. Degus and jookdig 
* Wand the Room, cried out with ſome 


Emotion, where is this wicked Lord ? 
tol 


ww 


JJ 


— 
— 


IC 


Id 


( 101 ) 

told her ſhe had nothing now to "Il theſe 
were all Friends come to protect her from 
his  Villainies. I ſee, ſaid I, my Folly, 
heartily repent of it, and aſk my dear 
Child Forgiveneſs. Forgive me, Sir, the 
Trouble and Anxiety I have given you, 
I promiſe ——And I promiſe, ſaid I, in- 


— her, never more to croſs my 


We. left her * Maid who had 


brought ſome Cloaths; and as ſoon as ſne 


vas dreſſed, took her away from this vile 


Place; and am now ſuing the infamous 
: 8 | 


Sbe told us on our Return, that bis 


Lordſhip had been with her the Moment 
before we entered; where, from Perſug- 


ſions and Entreaties, he was proceeding to 


Force, had not a Noiſe below, which ſhe 
ſuppoſed was our entering, cauſed him to 
run to the Window; that he immediately 
quitted the Room, and left her in the 


C ondition in which we found her —May 
F 3 _ his 
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his Soul ſuffer, eternal Torments, ſai the 


Shepherd, for thoſe 1 has cauſed her to 
feel. . 


"They were by this Time come oy the 
Inn, where the young Lady waited with 
the utmoſt Impatience for her Father's 
Return. When they entered the Room 
If, Reader, thou haſt ever been in Love, 
thou may*ſt conceive what Raptures ſuch 
a Meeting, after ſuch a Separation, muſt 
produce. Oh, Harriet ! ſaid the Lover, I 
muſt curſe myſelf for having been the 
Cauſe of all thy Sufferings: And I, ſaid 
ihe, ſhall always bleſs you for having been 
the Cauſe of preventing my Union with 
ſuch a Monſter-!——Ceaſe your Curſes 
and your Bleſſings, ſaid the Father, think 
no more of what's paſt, you are now to. 
gether, make each other amends for your 
long Separation; and may that Father 
who, from curſed Ambition, oppoſes his 
Child's Happineſs, feel, if Eng; worſe 
W ann, 0571 - $17) iu 


VER Aal boot ow Hide 14 nonihnd 


| ; 
Cf» * 8 * * 


( 103 ) 


A Meſſenger was immediately diſpatch- 
ed for a Licenſe, and they were married 
by honeſt Parſon Tudor, to whom Mr, 
Willmore made a Preſent of Fifty Gui- 
neas. 


The Morning that was appointed for 
their Return to London, a Countryman 
came into the Kitchen, where the Parſon 
was ſmoaking his Pipe, and addreſſing 
himſelf to one who ſate by the Fire, Egad, 
Neighbour, ſaid he, we have ſhopt un; 
they are Loonon Boites ; the little one is a 


deviliſh active Fellow, Ecod, we had 


much ado to carry un; but had he been 
the Devil, he ſhould have gone; he 


_ ſtruggled main hard, and talk'd of Squire 
ſomebody and the Parſon ; zaid the Parſon: 
was come to this Town with a 'Squire in 


a Coach and Six. 


Honeſt Friend, ſays Parſon Tudor, who 
are the People you have been ſpeaking of ? 
Whoy, fays the Countryman, two Men 
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and a Woman that ſtole a Tankart at Bats, 
and we catched un napping at the Shep- 
herd's Hut upon the Downs. The Shep- 
herd's Hut! ſays the Parſon, and for ſteal: 
ing a Tankard! Cot's my Life! Ay, 
added the Country Fellow, and one on- 
um zaid as how it was the Parſon that 


was gone away that had ftole the Tan- 
Kkard. | 


Look you, honeſt Friend, ſaid the Par- 
ſon, I was at the Place you to mention 
with ſuch People as you to ſpeak of, put 
I to know nothing of they, or any poty 
elſe ſtealing a Tankard. Cot bleſs your 
Unterſtanding, look you, put this muſt 
pe a Miſtake. Miſtaak, or not Miſtaak, 
aid the Countryman, the Innkeeper of 
Bath. has ſworn to the Tankard, and 
they are now in Sal; iſbury Goal. 


. The now Mappe Couple, and Mr. Mil. 
more, departed from the Inn for Londen; 
but the Parſon excuſed himſelf from be- 


ing of the Party, as an Accitent had 


happened 
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happened, to his Frients,. ant he would 
not leave them in Affliction, eſpecially as 
the Lort had pleſs't him with the Means 
of ſerving them, not toubting, but with 
half the Ready Money he was poſſeſt of, 
he might purchaſe their Redemption, had 
they already been at the Foot of the Gal- 


lows. 
J — 
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0 H A P. XX. 7100 
Buckhorſe in Saliſbury Goal; is 0 5 
"the Parſon; any of Mr. RENE. 


HE. Parſon hired. a Horſe of the 
Landlord of the Inn, and ſet out 
for Saliſbury, where he found his Friends 
in Goal, as the Countryman had told him. 
He bid them be of good "Cheer, gave 
them two or three Texts of Scripture to 
comfort them, but did it more effectually, 
by aſſuring them, it was pleaſe Cot to 
ſent him a plentiful Fortune ſince he tid 
ſee them, that he would ſerve them to 
+ the utmoſt of his Power; put, added 
he, if you are kilty, tiſcharge your Con- 
ſciences py! a frank Confeſſion ; and tho? 
your Poties ſhould ſuffer, I will pray to 
_ Cot for your immortal Parts; the Thief 
upon the Croſs tid obtain Forkifeneſs, pe- 
cauſe he was repent.— They all declared 
their Innocence, eſpecially Stop'em, who 
- Proteſted, with up-lifted Eyes, that he 
- knew 
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knew no more of it than the Child un- 
born; he ſhould think it a greater Crime 
than even Theft itſelf, to deny the Truth, 
eſpecially at a Time when it was poſſible 
his Life might be in danger. The Par- 
ſon launched out in the Praiſe of ſo much 
Honeſty, bid them continue in theſe Sen- 
timents, and he made no toubt his Soul 
would be happy ; it ſignified little what 
pecame of our Boties, ſo we preſerved 
the immortal Part But, ſays he, my 
Frients, you are, perhaps, an hunker'd. 
Buckborſe told him he was deviliſhly ſo. 
F orpear, ſaid the Parſon, have no ſuch 
Words in your Mouth, your Hunker 
ſhall pe relieved ; and ordered a Joint of 
Mutton to be immediately dreſſed. —Cot's 
my Life, ſaid he, ſearching his Pockets, 
L hafe forket my Money. He had, in- 
deed, before his ſetting out, deſired the 
Landlord to get him a Bill for his Money, 
but had, in his Hurry to ſerve his F riends, 
ſet out before the Landlord's Return. 
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After Es had dined, the Parkin called 


in the Goaler; let my Frients, ſays he, 
hafe whatefer they may want till my Re- 

turn, I ſhall pay you for the Whole. 
Very well, ſaid the Goaler, I don't care 
who pays me, ſo I am but paid. You 
ſhall pe paid, faid the Parſon, put I hafe 
forket my Money, I ſhall co back for it, 
J ſhall pe here again, pleaſe Cot, To- mor- 
row. Ay, ſays the Goaler, that won't go 
to Market, Maſter ; I can't live by Truſt- 
ing; I muſt be paid before you leave the 
Houſe ; you beſpoke the Dinner, and I 
expect my Money of you; I have been 
taken in too often not to be upon my Guard 
now. The Parſon proteſted he had no 
Inclination to wrong him, it was an Acci- 
dent. Don't tell me, ſays the Goaler, no 
Tricks upon T ravellers, Pve ſeen the. 
ee as meu as you, F riend. | 


fee” 


Will they were diſputing, a Gentle- 
man came into the Goal, and looking 
round hit, eſpied Buckborſe very forron- 

ful; 
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ful; Ay, Buck, ſays he, ſhaking. him by 
the Hand, how came you here? Buck- 
borſe informed him. Pſhaw, ſays the 
Gentleman, a Flea-bite, who is that Gen- 
tleman? pointing to the Parſon, and 
what's the Matter? Sir, fays the Parſon, 
1 ſhall tell you; I was receive Fifty Gui- 
neas, look you, at „I forket the 
Name of the Place, where I heard of my 
Frients Misfortune ; and hafing ſent for a 
Pill for that Sum, py way of Safety, as 
the Roats are tangerous, I was in ſuch 
' haſte to reliefe my Frients, that I was for- 

kett my Pill. The Gentleman having ſur- 

veyed the Parſon, found he was one of 

whom ſomething might be made ; Doc- 
tor, ſays he, don't make yourſelf uneaſy, 
I am well known here, I'Il paſs my Word, 
and I don't doubt but you'll repay me. 
Cot is my Witneſs, I will, ſaid the Par- 
fon; and taking his enn ſet out for 
the Va 


The Name of the Genn we han, 
troduced is M Rap, a Perſon well 


known 
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known about Newgaze and the Old Bailey, 
and is the ſame we mentioned to have be- 
gun an Acquaintance with Buckhorſe at a 
Club in the VIlth Chapter of this Work; 
and by Way of Amuſement for .our Rea- 
der, ſhall here acquit ourſelves of our Pro- 
miſe, and give him this Gentleman's Hi- 
ſtory. TS 


The HISTORY / Mr. M' Rap. 


MR. Darty Rap, alias M Rap, is a 
Gentleman of Ireland, was born near 
Portarlington, in the Queen's County, and 
was the only Son of Patrick and Sheelah 


his Wife. The ſcandalous Chronicle in- 
deed ſays, that Mrs. Sheelah was ſeven 


Months gone with Child of Darby by a 
French Officer upon Half-pay, of the 
abovementioned Place, with whom ſhe 
had lived as a Servant; and who, for the 
valuable Conſideration of a Milch Cow 


and twenty Shillings in good hard Money, 


Mt. Patrict agreed to take off his Hands. 
This, however, we do not affirm, but as a 
ROO 4 | faith- 
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faithful Hiſtorian, are nes to men- 
tion. 


of + * * © 
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One Thing indeed I think ſeems to ren- 
der this Account improbable, and that is, 
the Tenderneſs with which Mr. M Rap 
always treated his Spouſe, the Joy he ex- 
preſſed at the Birth of Maſter Darby, and 
the Care he took of his Education; for 
no ſooner had the young Gentleman en- 
tered into his 14th Year, than his Father 
thought he might find a more ſuitable Em- 
ployment for him than looking after a 
neighbouring Farmer's Cows; in Conſe- 
quence of which Reſolution, he, upon 
diligent Inquiry, found out Mr. James 
Dun, a School-maſter. of great Note in 
the aboveſaid Town of Portarlington. 


To this 8 s Care he 8 
the young Man, having firſt bought a 
new Pair of Stockings and a Pair of 
Brogues, the firſt he had ever put on, his 
Father having ever been of Opinion that 
a General, for which Employment he de- 

ſigned 
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ſigned his Son, ought to be inured to 
Hardſhips, to accuſtom him to the 'Fa- 
tigues that e eb attend that way of 
1 1 N 


© Darby was # good Kind of Boy, and 
very honeſt in his Nature, but was o- 
bliged now and then to pick up a ftrag- 
gling Cock or Hen, to ſupply his Wants, 
which were ſometimes very great, his 
_ and Mama ee him e too 


2 * one of -his Adventures of OY Kind, 


| having neglected his uſual Precaution, he 


was unhappily taken in the very Fact of 
ſcealing Monſieur Lævieuws favourite Cock; 
who, notwithſtanding Darby made a thou- 
fand Proteſtations of his Innocence, had 
the Barbarity to horſewhip him moſt un- 
mereifully, without ever conſidering the 
Straights to which the poor Boy was 
driven, and ſwore Jarnibleu, you litela 


wy if evra me cache you here again 
: 4 to 


(iz) 
to ſteal my Cock, Parbleu me ſenda you to 
+ 


Young Darby, who conſidered he was 


the Aggreſſor, made no Reſiſtance, but 
yowed Revenge whenever Occaſion ſhould 


offer, and which he put in Practice in the 
following Manner: 


Whoever has been at Portarlington muſt 
needs remember the Exgliſ Church, near 
which there ſtands, or ſtood a Tree, which 
Tree was about twenty-five or thirty Yards 
from Monſieur Levieux's Houſe. In this 
Tree then our youg Spark had planted 
himſelf, having firſt provided a Half- 
penny- worth of Twine; to the End of | 
which he had faſtened ſeven or eight ll 
| Yards of ſingle Horſe-hair-linez he had 11 
imparted his Reſolution to a School: fel - Wh 
low of his, whoſe Buſineſs was to faſten 
the Line occaſionally to the Knocker 7 
W La Door. 2 
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D 
Matters being thus ſettled, and the f 
Night very dark, Darby, by Means of the 
Twine he held in his Hand, knocked at K 
the old Gentleman's Door, which was im- Py 
mediately opened by Mrs. Bridget, a fa- Bi 
vourite Servant of Monſieur Levicux's, 
who looking round, and ſecing nobody, I 
ſhut it again; which was no ſooner done, 7 
than, a ſecond Rap, louder than the firſt, J 
brought her back ; ſhe opened it again, 5 
bur ſeeing nobody, went in to ſerve up her . 
Ws 5 Sure — 
4 aſt. as the had diſhed a fine Partridge 8 
her Maſter had that Morning killed, came o" 
a-third Rally ; ſhe opened the Door again, : | 
but ſtill, ſeeing. nobody, ſhe returned to * 
ber Kitchen, muttering ſomething very the 
like a Curſe againſt the Villains who gave me 
her ſo much Trouble; as ſhe was going lite 
up Stairs, comes a fourth Knock; ſhe ex- pla 
pecting to catch the bold Intruder, ſets ma 
her Diſh upon the Stairs, and runs to the ber 


: Door , 
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Door, looks round and round, and per- 
ceiving nobody, goes in again. 


Sancho, a young Dog of the Pointer 


Kind, who had been abroad with his Ma- 
ſter that Morning, and had ſet the very 
Bird which was then going to be ſerved 
up, finding Mrs. Bridget's Back turned, 
whips up the Partridge, and running in- 
to the Kitchen, fell to Supper; Mrs. 
Bridget ſuſpecting the Thief, ran after 
Sancho, and with the Spit, fell upon che 
poor Dog; whoſe Cries brought down 
Monſieur-Levieux, to whom Mrs. Briaget 


related the Misfortune, and * Occaſion 
of it. 


man, tapping the Side of his Noſe with 
the Fore-finger . of his Right-hand, leta 
me alone, leta me alone, me attrape de 
litel Jackanap——He ran up Stairs and 
planted himſelf at a Window which com- 


her Utenſil before him. T ones 
Madame 


Hs, ho, Parbleu, ſaid the old Gentle- 


manded the Door, with a certain Cham- 
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Madame Levieux, who had been out a 


viſiting, was juſt returned, and knocking 


A the Door, received the whole Contents 
of "the abovementioned ' Utenſil ; . ſhe 
e out, which drew the whole Fa- 
mily to the Door; who finding the Mi- 
ſtake, were all employed | in e wlr 
the old Lady. Sins 
| -' Darby's F Fs laying Hold 1.of. thi Op: 
portunity, finding them employed: within, 
drew near the Door, and gently;" betwirt 
his Finger and his Thumb, todk up ſome 
of the Ointment which had ſlipped off 
Madame Zevieux's Head and Shoulders, 
and with it anointed the Knocker; then 
giving the Signal, Darby began knock- 
Ing as if the SON, conc gn on owes 

£43: of. 0348) 

. + Monfieur Tie came "Kienfelf to the 
Door, with a Candle in his Hand, which 
Darby perceiving, gave a pull, in order 
to ſnap the Line and prevent a Diſcovery; 
the Pull occaſioned a Knocking, and the 
old Gentleman having his Eye fixed on 
WAY the 


nd? 4 


MCA ion no: eee. 
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LENS 


the Knocker, and ſeeing no body near it, 
cried. out with ſome Surprize, He, -que 


Diable gue'ce que ga veut dire? but 
putting on his Spectacles, and examining 
the Knocker cloſely, found his Fingers 
ſoiled, and a very unſavory Smell ſaluted 
his Noſe, and ſecing the Horſe-hair, con- 
cluded ſome unlucky Dog had got into 
the aforeſaid Tree to play him this Trick; 

and calling out to Mrs. Bridget, Aporte {a 
: Lanterne, ſaid he; and going to the Tree, 
+held up the Lanthorn to examine it. 


* 
o * 


#1 Darkly, ſeeing the Danger he was ex- 
poſed to, luckily thought of an Expedi- 
ent to ſave himſelf; he drew out an 
Engine, which he always carried about 
him, and ſquirting directly in the old 
Gentleman's Face, not only blinded him, 
but likewiſe put out his Candle, and leap- 
"ing down at the ſame Inſtant, almoſt 
cruſhed, the Poor. old entleman to 
A os 
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It is needleſs to obſerve, chat after ſuch 
an Exploit, Darby and his Friend took 
to their Heels, and it was happy for 
them they did ſo; for Mouficur' Le- 
vieux's Cries had brought the Neighbours 
to bis Affiſtance, who | helped him up, 
and put him to Bed; where being let 
Blood, he came to himſelf, and in two 
or three Days was perfectly recovered, 
and offered a Reward, of | Fiy IVE Shilling 
for diſcovering the Villains who had uſed 
him in ſo barbarous a Manner, 
Darby, to ſcreen himſelf from Puniſh- 
ment, or perhaps tempted by the Great- 
neſs of the Reward, or to be, revenged 
of a Boy who had beat him at Boxing 
a few Days before, or all together, con- 
trived to convey the Twine with the 
Horſe-hair-line into this Boy” 8 271 
and then went and informed Monſieur Le- 
vieux, that if he came to the School 


and ſearched the Boys, he would ſoon 
R find 


fi 


B 


7 Ra 
find, who it was that had injured him : 


He received the Reward, and took his 
Leave. 


Darby had likewiſe another Paſſion to 
gratify, that was Revenge; for his Ma- 
ſter had beſtowed ſome Floggings on 
him, for which he thought he ſtood in 


his Debt, and reſolved to repay him up- 


on this Oecaſion: he, therefore, conveyed 
in the ſame Boy's Pocket a Cabbage 
Leaf, in which he had incloſed a Salve of 
a pretty ſtrong Savour. : 

Monſieur Levieux went to the School, 
according to Darby's Direction, and ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the Maſter in this Man- 
ner Maitrẽ Dun, you have de one littel 
Rogue here in de Shool, ou have nockẽ 
ra, ta, ta, a me Door, he have put de 
Cordon, de String, a ma Porte, and den 
he go up into de Arbre, de Tree, and 
den he pulle de Marteau, nock, nock, 
nock, and den my Maid go ſee, and 
den Sancho he eta de Perdrix, den mo 
24 trow 
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trow de Pot de Chambre upon my Wife, 
den he ca ca a ma Porte, den he piſſa a me 
Face, den he jumpe upon my Belly. Eh 
you ſouffre dat, Maitre Dun? Mordieu 
"tis ane bonte. 


Captain, ſays Mr. Dun, I'll ſee Juſtice 
done you; by J——s, ſaid he, with ſome 
Heat, C——t forgive me for ſwearing, 
Ill whip every Mother's Son of them 


till they own it, whether they have done 


it or not. Cherchez in de Poque, faid 
Monſieur Levieux, de litela Blaquegarde 
3 a me Noſe! Cherchez | in de Poque. 


Mr. Dun nchen one after another, 
at length came to the Boy, into whoſe 
Pocket Darby had put the Line and Cab- 
bage Leaf; he pulled out firſt the Leaf 
with its Contents, and then the Line: 
The D—— 1 burn me, Captain, ſaid he, 
but 1 have got him, but I have be—t 
my Fingers, and I'll make the young 
Dog pay for it. The Boy expreſſed his 
Surprize, and proteſted his Innocence in 
k | the 
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ns 
the ſtrongeſt Terms; but Appearances, | | 
were againft him. Monſieur Levieux ſaid, | | 
he always ſuſpected the litell Jackanape; | 
and Darby ſaid he was ſorry from his 0 


Heart for poor Jact, but wondered how [ | 

he could be guilty of ſuch Tricks. Mr. 1 
Dun finding the Thing ſo plain, ordered Is 

Jack to be horſed, and was preparing to 
give him a delicious Flogging. 


The Boy, who had affiſted Darby, ſee- 
ing Jack ready to be puniſhed for the 
Fault of others, fell on his Knees, and - 
told the Maſter, that indeed Jack was in- 
nocent; and if he world forgive him, 
he would confeſs the Truth. The Ma- 
ſter, though unwilling, to loſe the exqui- 
ſite Pleaſure of a flogging Bout, was pre- 
A | vailed on by Monfieur Levieux to hear 
what the Boy had to fay, who gave an 
exact Account of what has been before 
related. The Maſter ſaid, that at Cap- 
tain Levieux's Intereeffion, he would for- 
give him this Time; but by s, ad- 


ded he, Chriſt forgive me for ſwearing, 
VOL. II. G III 
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Pl flee M Rap; bring him out; I'll 
learn ye, you Dog, to play ſuch Tricks 


upon a Gentleman: Come here, Sirrah. 
He might have been calling to this Time, 


had he waited for Darby, who had fore- 
ſeen that his puſillanimous Companion 


was going to betray him, and had made 
an orderly Retreat ; and was by this Time 
out of the Reach of their Reſentment ; 
he judged Portarlington would be too hot 
for him, and therefore reſolved to make 
the beſt of his Way to ſome more 5 
pitable Place 


| He bent his Courſe towards Dudlin, 
of which he had heard ſo much, and got 
there the next Day, after a fruitleſs Pur- 
ſuit of his Enemies; he put up at an 
Inn in Thomas: ſtreet, and next Day ſold 


his Horſe to a Scotch Pedlar, who was 
going a Journey, for thirty, Shillings ; with 


which he went to the Monmouth-ſtreet of 
Dublin, and equipt himſelf like a Gentle- 


man. 
But 
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But before we proceed, 'tis fit we 


ſhould inform the Reader how he came 


by a Horſe ; he had ſet out from School, 
as thou may*ſt ſuppoſe, on Foot; but 
not being uſed to travel, he recollected 
that Monſieur Levieux's grey Horſe was 


at Graſs at a Place, the Name of which 


I forget, but which lay, it ſeems in his 
Way; he therefore made bold to bor- 


row him, fully determined to return him 


by the Carrier; he equipt himſelf with 
Hay-bands round his Legs, and having 
borrowed a Halter of a Horſe he ſaw 


hung to a Gate, ſet forward, and would. 


certainly have kept his Reſolution of 
ſending the Horſe back, but that he 


conſidered he was in a ſtrange Place, 


and it might be ſome time before he got 


Employment, and that Poverty might 


drive him to ſomething that would ſhame 
his Family; he alſo recollected, that the 


old Horſe was apt to ſtumble, and might 
one Day or other have broke the old 


Gentleman s Neck; to prevent which 


G 2 terrible 
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terrible Accident, as well as for the a- 
bove Reaſon, he ſold him as before re- 


0 


Mr. Darby we muſt call him now, 
finding himſelf fit to appear like a Gen- 
tleman, bethought him of a rich Uncle, 
who was a Merchant, but dealt chiefly 
in Potatoes, Butter and Eggs; and for 
the Conveniency of his Neighbours, now 
and then fold them Garden Wares. This 
Uncle he reſolved to find out, which 
was ſoon done; it being impoſſible that 
a Man of his Conſequence ſhould be 


long concealed in ſo ſmall a Place as 
Dublin. 


The old Gentleman received him with 
open Arms; and after enquiring tender- 
ly about his Relations, expreſſed great 


Satisfaction at ſeeing his Nephew ſo gen- 


teelly dreſſed; and immediately intro- 
duced him to his Spouſe, whom he found 


- ſitting in a Corner of the Cellar (for 


they condeſcended to live in a Cellar) 


in 
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in a Negligee, ſmoaking her Morning 
Pipe. He ſaluted her with that Reſpect 
which 1s natural, when a young Fellow 
expects a Fortune from his Relations ; 
and he remembered he had often heard 
his Mother ſay, her Brother was obliged 


to this good Lady for all he had in the 
World ; for it was her Fortune which 


enabled him to ſet up Merchandizing, 
by which he had acquired ſo much, that 
there was ſome Talk in the Neighbour- 
hood, that he intended ſhortly to ſer up 
an Alehouſe. 


Whether there was any Truth in this 


Report, I know not; but it is certain, 
that Mr. Darby made a good Uſe of it to 
ingratiate himſelf into the Favour of a 


Lady, who lodged in the Back Garret 


of the ſame Houſe, and amuſed herſelf 
with making Mantuas: to this Lady's 


Charms then poor M*Rap's Heart became 
a Victim, 


"ZE BY After 


— — — 
- — — — > — 


_ — —— —— — — 
9 — — — 1. — Þ — - 


— - — — 2 


- r — n I 
- * — F 8 — 
— — — rr 


— 
—  — 
- — - 


- > * — — nt. 
— 
_— — Co. 
4 — —— — 


2 „ 
_ = — 2 


Er — — — — ” 
- — — = 
X - — 2 — > 
* * — * — — — 3 
1 — _— _— —_ — = - * _ — 
* - 0 1 *. a LI N 
£ — 3 jp 1 
A —— * Fo g 


hd 


was no great Pickings in a Centry- box; 
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After as many Denials as could ſafe- 
ly be given to a young Fellow of his 
amorous Diſpoſition, ſhe conſented to 


' marry him. The Ceremony being over, 
their next Enquiry was how they were 
to live; for the Hurry of their matrimo- 


nial Affair had put that Thought quite out 
of their Heads : Darby would have been 
very glad that his Wife's Induſtry could 


have fupported him without Labour ; 
fof of all Trades, he liked that of a 


Gentleman beſt; and to ſay the Truth, 


his Wife had given him to underſtand 


that ſhe deſigned it. 


Dependance upon his Uncle he could 


have none, at leaſt for the preſent, for 


all his Caſh was employed in Trade. 


The Queſtion was then how to live ? a 
Trade he ſhould have liked well enough, 


but for the Trouble of working ; the 
Eaſe attending a Soldier's Life ſuited him 
well enough in-Times of Peace, but there 


he 


( n 


. 
he, therefore, determined for Service, as 
he might by means of Waſtes and Strays 


in a Family, help to ſupport his Wife 
like a Gentle woman. 


Fortune ſeconded his Wiſhes, and ſent it 
his good Genius in the Shape of a 
Servant Maid to buy ſome Sallad ; who, 
in relating the News of the Day, our 
Jobn, ſaid ſhe, came home drunk Jaſt 
Night and abuſed my Maſter, who cal- 
led him in this Morning, paid him his 
Wages, and turned him off; and, con- 
tinues "ſhe, he's a ſilly Fellow, he'll never 
get ſuch another Place; he had the 
Keys of every Thing, went to Market, 
and was as much Maſter as my Maſter 
himſelf, Darby, whoſe Ears were open 
to this Intelligence, ſaid, ſhe was, he 
thought, the prettieſt Girl he had ever 
ſeen in his Life, threw his Arms about | 
her Neck, and gave her half a Dozen 
hearty Smacks, ſaid he muſt treat her 
with a Glaſs of Whiſkey ; and repeat- 
ing the Smacks, drank his Service to 
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her. She pledged him, and ſate down; 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall be hang'd for 
ftaying; my Miſtreſs is a Devil : if one 
is not always rubbing and ſcubbing like 
a Galley Slave, ſhe is never ſatisfied 
if a body does but ſtop to aſk a Friend 
a Civil Queſtion, ſhe is always a ſcold- 
ing; I ſuppoſe I ſhall have it now for 
ſtaying, and I hate to make a Di- 
ſturbance in the Family; I muſt be 
running ; but I forgot, I ſmell a Rat; 
there was a young Officer dined at our 
Houſe yeſterday, what he ſaid I know 
not, but I thought Miſs Patty looked 
very ſweet upon him, though I don't 
think there is any thing in it neither; 
for ſhe is far from being handſome ; and 
' beſides, ſhe is as crooked as a Ram's 
Horn; but one would not mention that, 
becauſe a body would not hinder another's 
Marriage ; one would not like to be ſerved 
Jo one's ſelf, you know. 


Darby ply'd her with another Glaks, 
and aſked what ſhe thought of him for 


( 12g ) 

4 Fellow-Servant? She ſaid, he looked 
good-humoured, and ſhe would ſpeak a 
good Word for him; but I ſhall be hang'd 
for ſtaying, my Maſter is at home now, 
added ſhe, but don't come yet awhile, 
or he'll think you are a Sweet-Heart of 
mine. 


Darby, who was no Fool, took the 


Hint; and kiſſing her again, ſwore ſhe 
ſhould drink tother Glaſs. She faid 
ſhe ſhould be killed; but as he had 
{worn, ſhe would not make him break 


his Oath; ſo ſitting down again, ſhe 


told him, there were very pretty Per- 
quiſities in the Houſe; that Jobn uſed . 


to make Preſents of five or ſix Bottles 
of Wine at a Time to his Friends; 
that ſhe had as much Tea as ſhe pleaſed, 
but was not fond of it, unleſs to treat 
a Friend now and then; it did not a- 
gree with her, it gave her the Vapours; 
ſhe thought ſhe was a little troubled 
with them then, only becauſe ſhe had 
drank one Diſh too much that Morn- 
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ing; to diſpel which, Darby inſiſted up- 
on one Glaſs more, and then another; 
ſwore he never ſaw ſuch a Pair of Eyes 
in his Life. It is certain, they were na- 
turally fine ; but he, who was a likely 
Fellow, and ſmack'd heartily, together 
with the Whiſkey, contributed not a little 
to give them that Fire which laid hold on 
Darby, who had got a Sort of a Touch- 
wood Heart, that was apt to catch the 


leaſt Spark that flew from a Pair of fine 
Eyes. 


Mrs. Betty was prevailed on, not with- 
out great Difficulty, to drink another 
Glaſs; and then took her Leave. 


Darby went to the Gentleman, and 
was hired; and next Morning had the 
Keys delivered to him. The firſt Thing 
he did, was to ſecure a Dozen Bottles 
of Wine for his own Uſe, which he 
conveyed that very Night to his Uncle's; 
where he and his Spouſe were genteelly 
entertained at Supper with a Diſh of 
| 2 Call- 
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Callcannon, it being St. Patrick's Day, 
and conſequently the holy Time of Lent; 


in which, none but Dogs and Here- 
ticks eat Meat ; the old Folks, and Mrs. 


M Rap, got, what ſome People call, 
drunk ; that is, they were unable to 
ſpeak or move; ſo that Darby was 0- 


bliged to put them to Bed together, or 
rather left them upon a Bundle of Straw 


in one Corher of the Cellar, behind a 
Curtain, which anſwered the Purpoſe of 
a Bed, and went home. 


He, by Degrees, became ſerviceable 
to his Maſter, and got ſome little Know- 
ledge of the Law (I ſhould have men- 
tioned that his Maſter was an Attorney, 
and very rich.) Darby got ſo far into 
his Favour, that he truſted him to re- 
ceive and pay Money for him; and now 
and then employed him in his Buſineſs. _ * 


Having ſuch an Opportunity of fing- 
ering his Maſter's Caſh, he often took 
Occaſion to treat Mrs. Betty to the Play 

and 


; be abſolved 


ED 


and the Tavern; and won ſo far up. 
on her, by his repeated Civilities, that 


ſhe began to have a very favourable Opi- 
nion of him. 


Darby, who was pretty clear- ſighted 
upon theſe Occaſions, ſoon perceived it; 
he talked to her of Love in the warmeſt 
Manner; and ſhe of Matrimony: He 
aſſured her, that he would marry her 


with all his Heart, but that his Father 


and Mother had made him ſwear, when 
he was leaving Home, that he ſhould 


not marry till he was twenty-five Years 
of Age; obſerving to him, that Men 


were then at Years: of Diſcretion, and 


more likely to make a proper Choice, 


than when they married younger, She 


ſigh'd——He took her in his Arms, pro- 
teſted he was ſorry from his Soul he 
was under ſuch an Engagement; that 
had he known her ſooner, he would have 
ſuffered Death rather than deprive him- 
ſelf of ſo ſine a Girl, wiſned he could 
though if ſhe had the 

ſame 


CR} -; 
ſame Regard for him, which he had for 
her, that Difficulty might ſoon be got 
over——How, my Dear Darby? ſaid 
ſhe earneſtly, and with much Tender- 
neſs, how ? By ſwearing, ſaid he, 
never to marry any other Woman with- 
out your Conſent. But what, ſaid Ber- 
ty, would the World ſay? and beſides, 


if I ſhould prove with Child, I ſhould 
be ruined; I could never look my Mo- 
ther in the Face; and leaning tenderly - 
on him, I ſhould be undone, indeed, my 
dear Darby. M Rap, who underſtood 
the Language of the Eyes, read in her's 
the critical Minute, and transformed her, 
by the Touch of a Magical Wand, from 
a Virgin into a Woman; after which 
Ceremony, ſhe recollected ſhe had not 
taken the Security he had propoſed, and 
urged him to it. He told her his Love 
was her beſt Security; he would ſuffer 
Racks ſooner than breaſt his Promiſe; 


and taking her in his Arms again, quicted 
all 2 Scruples. 


He 
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* 


He had, it muſt be allowed, a very 
great Regard for Betty, nor did he for- 
get his beloved Wife; yet he began to 
ſee, at leaſt he fancied he ſaw, ſome- 
thing in Miſs Polly that was very a- 
miable; the Circumſtance of her Father's 
being rich he conſidered in no other 
Light, than as it would enable him to 


make her appear as a Lady of her Rank 


ought to do. 


There were many Difficulties to be ſur- 
mounted in accompliſhing this Affair; 
but he remembered a Latin Sentence, 
which ſays, that Love overcometh all Things; 
and therefore began to put in Practice 
every little Art his Invention could ſug- 
gelt. 


But all his Diligence and Aſſiduity 
might, perhaps, have paſſed unnoticed, 
had not Chance made a Diſcovery, of 
which he made a proper Uſe. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Polly having been called one Day 


to Dinner, and not coming ſo readily 


as was expected, Darby was ſent up for 
her; ſhe had but juſt Time to throw a 


Letter ſhe was writing into her Cabi- 
net, and went down with him ; he per- 
ceived her in ſome Confuſion; and ob- 
ſerving ſhe left the Key in the Cabinet, 
ſtole up Stairs again, and found the 
Letter which ſhe was writing to the young 
Officer Betty had been ſpeaking of. Here 
are the Contents : 


* 


* Ungrateful 


I now perceive my Fears were too 
* well- grounded, when I ſuſpected ſome 
* happier ſhe had got poſſeſſion of your 
« Heart——Tis now three Days ſince 
„I have ſeen you; yet you found ſuf- 
“ ficient Leiſure to ſquire Miſs Richiy 
« to Vauxhall laſt Night——Are theſe 
* your Promiſes ? theſe your Vows of 
< eternal Conſtancy ?—Perfidious Man 

ad - 
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Her I cannot blame; *'tis the Fate 
of all who ſee to love you-——"Tis 
mine to be wretched and undone 
<« I am doubly loſt, your Affection gone, 
« my Rival triumphs; and, to add to 
my Deſpair, begin to feel the Fruit 
* of our forbidden Loves N 


Darby read this Letter with no leſs 
Surprize than Joy; he conſidered, that 
by means of ſuch a Secret, his Work 
was half done; he ſlipt down Stairs un- 
perceived, took an exact Copy of it, and 
went about his Buſineſs. 


Miſs Polly, at her return to her Cham- 
ber, was greatly ſurprized, when ſhe 
miſſed the Letter; and on further Search, 
fell into Agonies which can ſcarcely be 
deſcribed ; ſhe ſob'd, ſhe wept, ſhe tore 
her Hair ſhe ſearched again; no 
Letter——new Agonies, new Defpair— 
Darby came up at that Inftant; and 
bowing very reſpectfully, Madam, faid 
he, here is a Letter I juſt now found 

. upon 
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upon the Stairs Don't be alarm'd; 
I have, I own, read the Contents; but 
had I known it was your's, ſhould not 
have preſumed But be aſſured, Ma- 
dam, whatever Knowledge I have of 
your Affairs, ſhall for ever remain a Se- 
cret; and if my Diligence and Faith- 
fulneſs can be of any Service to you, 


you may command me, even at the Ha- 
zard of my Life. 


Miſs Polly recovering a little from her 
Surprize, told him, his Diſcretion ſhould 
not go unrewarded ; and putting her 
Hand in her Purſe, preſented him a 
couple of Guineas. No, Madam, ſaid 
he, bowing, if I can ſerve you, permit 
me to do it without Reward; I'll be 
myſelf, if you pleaſe, the- Bearer of that 
Letter; and ſhall, perhaps, ſerve you bet- 
ter than thoſe you intended to employ. 


Will you, ſaid ſhe eagerly, and pro- 
miſe not to betray me? however, added 
ſhe, the fatal Secret is now in your | { 

Power , 
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Power ; but I think it is not in your 
Nature to betray me : Carry the Letter 
then; and 1 ſhall truſt to your Fide- 
lity and Conduct in the Aﬀair—You ſee 
my Weakneſs, Mr. Darby, and I hope 


you'll pity it. 


The Proteſtations he made of his Sin- 


cerity, Secrecy, Zeal, Sc. would reach 
to the End of this Chapter; for which 


Reaſon we omit them, and ſhall only 
tell you, that M Rap having equipt 
himſelf like a Porter, found out the 
Captain, who was an Enſign in Colonel 


Hays Regiment, to whom he delivered 


the Letter. For me! Friend, ſays the 
Captain, taking a Pinch of Snuff, and 


looking at the Superſcription, I don't know 


the Hand; who is it from? I ſuppoſe, 
fays M Rap, your Honour may know 
by- the. Contents. He- opened it, not 
without ſome Confuſion, for he began 
to apprehend a Challenge of a different 
Kind; but on ſeeing the Name, his Co- 


Jour returned, and he became again the 


Hero. 
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Hero. You may tell the Perſon, ſaid 
he, turning careleſsly upon his Heel, it 
requires no Anſwer. Pleaſe your Ho- 
nour, ſaid M Rap, ſcratching his Head, 
as Gentlemen Porters ſometimes do, I 


ſhall loſe my Hire if I don't carry back 
an Anſwer. The Captain, whoſe Hu- 


manity would not let him ſuffer any 
thing to be unhappy that he could make 
eaſy, ſate down, and wrote the follow- 


ing Billet : 
= Map AM, 


<« If I was not particularly engaged 
* this Afternoon, ſhould do myſelf the 


* Honour to wait on you: I kiſs your 
„ Hands; 


And am, MapAuU, 
& Your moſt Obedient, 


© CHARLES CARELESS.” 


Darby 


— 
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Darby delivered it into the young La- 
dy's Hand; who, on reading it, ſunk 
into her Chair : When ſhe was a little 
recovered, you are, ſaid ſhe, . Mr. Darty, 
an unlucky Mefſenger— but I blame you 
not; *tis my Fate; I muſt be unhappy, 
Hope better, Madam, he may come To- 
morrow. To-morrow ! ſaid ſhe, is Eter- 
nity where a Woman loves. Oh! had 
it been my Fortung to meet a Man 
capable of a Paſſion like mine, how happy 
had I been! but this is a calm, lifeleſs 
Villain, whoſe only Pleaſure in a Wo- 


man is the betraying her; perjured Vil- 


lain Could I be revenged, I might 
forget my Wrongs, and ſtill be happy— 
After he had ſworn eternal Conſtancy, 
Villain ! Villain ! But Mankind is all 


Deceit. A ſevere Cenfure, Madam; 1 


hope there are ſome Exceptions. I hope 
ſo to, Mr. Darby; but my Sufferings 
make me mad. Sufferings! did I fay, 


my Folly rather; for had I not been 
blind, 
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blind, I muſt have ſeen, that all his Art 
could never hide the Coxcomb. I 
could tear his Heart out, my own, and 
all Mankind's. Perfidious Villain! Did 
not my preſent Condition require fome 
ſpeedy Determination? I think I could 
calmly hate him; but he has undone 
me; and who ſo fit to redreſs my 
Wrongs? None, Madam, ſaid Darby; 
yet, he who can treat ſo much Beauty 
vith Indifference before Marriage, would, 
it is to be apprehended, prove an un- 
ſufferable Tyrant afterwards. At the 
Word Beauty, Miſs Polly could not help 


giving a half Turn towards the Glaſs ; 
I lay, faid ſhe, no Claim to Beauty. But, 
methinks a paultry Enſign Might 
be proud of dying at your Feet, ſaid 
M Rap, with ſome Emotion: Or at any 
Body's Feet, ſaid Betty, who that Moment 
entered the Room. Ungrateful Mon- 
ſter ! You have ſeen, Reader, at leaſt 
hope you have, Garrick in Hamlet; you 
have ſeen, or heard of a French Mi- 


niſtry, 
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niſtry, on receiving the firſt Intelligence 
of the bold Blow ſtruck by Britain; 
and you ſhall ſee what perhaps 
may ſurprize you as much, an End to 
the Chapter in this Place. 
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C HA E. XXL 
M“ Rap's Story continues. 


RAP 's Surprize in the laſt Chap- 
ter, gave us room to introduce ſome 
pretty Similies of our own fabricating, 
merely as a Specimen of our Abilities in 
that Art; for the ſole vending of which, 
we intend to obtain a Patent, and ſupply 
Playwrights and others, at the cheapeſt 
Rates, by ourſelves, or Deputies Meſſrs. 
CROWDER and WoopGaTE, at the Golden 
Ball in Pater-nofter-row ; and while the 
Patent is getting ready for the Broad Seal, 
we ſhall purſue. our Hiſtory. 


As ſoon as M Rap was a little re- 
covered from the Surprize Betty's unex- 
pected Entrance had thrown him into, he 


told her, ſne muſt join her good Offices with 


his, in Favour of the Captain, from whom 


he had juſt brought a Letter, which Miſs 
Polly refuſed to receive. Indeed, ſays Betty, 
I think 
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I think the Captain is a very handſome 
Gentleman ; and if was I Miſs Polly—— 
Lou might do as you pleafed, ſaid Mit, 
peeviſhly ; and I hope I have the ſame 
Liberty. I hope you'll think better of it, 
Madam, ſaid M Rap; and two Hours 
hence I ſhall wait on you for an Anſwer 
Come Betty, we fhan't trouble Miſs any 
more at this Time; and going down in- 
to the Kitchen, was followed by Berry. 1 
proteft, ſaid ſhe, I was a little alarmed, 


my dear Darby; I was afraid you had 
been making Love to Miſs Polly, 1 
muſt be blind, indeed, faid M Rap, if I 
could prefer her to my dear Betty : No, 
my Angel, my Heart is imtirely your's; 
and then gave -her a Recipe, which the 
Doctors preſcribe as an effectual Cure for 
Jealouſy——You may deliver what Meſ- 
ſages you pleaſe, ſaid ſhe, leaning fondly 
on his Arm; I ſhall, never enquire about 


them; I know my dear Darby cannot 
prove falſe. Another Doſe effectually 
removed all the Suſpicions that had ſau- 

cily intruded in her Mind, and ſhe went 
| chearfully 
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chearfully about her Buſineſs ; and he to 
conſider. what Game he had next Day t6 


play. 


Miſs Polly was under a great deal of 
Anxiety; ſhe looked upon herſelf as en- 
tirely loſt; and having attentively conſi- 
dered Darby, wiſhed he had not been a 
Footman ; how very reſpectfully he be- 
haved, though he knew: her Misfortune ; 
another Fellow might have taken Advan- 
tage of it; it was extremely generous and 
pretty; and though he was a Footman, it 
was the Behaviour of a Gentleman 
Wrapt up in ſome very odd Thoughts, 
ſhe was accoſted by Darby, who ſaid, he 
hoped ſhe would not think him imperti- 
nently officious, if he came to know her 
Commands ; that Betty, from ſome little 
Freedoms he had taken with her, had 
preſumed to think he had the Boldneſs to 
aſpire Had ſhe known my unhappy Caſe, 
ſaid the Lady, ſhe might, without any 
Preſumption, have ſuppoſed ſuch a Thing; 


but your Diſcretion, I am perſuaded, ad- 
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Qed ſhe, needs not a ſecond Caution. You 
over-pay, Madam, faid M Rap, the little 
Services I intended to do you, by conde- 
ending to think thus favourably of me. 
J'know not how it is, ſuid ſhe, Mr. Dar-. 
by, but methinks I could 'wiſh I had 
known your Merit ſooner, before this Vil- 
lain had made me unworthy of any body's 
favourable Opinion. The World, Madam, 
ſaid Darby, may judge as it pleaſes ; for 
my Part, I think an Indiſcretion ſuffi- 
ciently atoned for, when it cauſes ſuch 
Perturbations in ſo fine a Woman ; did 


the Captain ſee with my Eyes, he would 


| kneel down full of Contrition, and own 
his Life too ſhort to make amends for 
having cauſed a ſingle Sigh. Very polite, 
truly, Mr. Darby, ſaid ſhe, with a Smile; 
but this is not to the Purpoſe ; what 
would you adviſe me to do? If I can't 


bring this Villain to do me Juſtice, I am 


inevitably ruined ; I ſhall not be able to 
hide my Shame; and then expect my Fa- 
ther, who is very paſſionate, will turn me 
out of Doors.—I ſce but one Way, Ma- 

dam, 


Ea 
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dam, to. avoid the Diſgrace. Is there any, 
Mr. Darby? Yes, Madam, if you can 
ſubmit to it; marry ſome Man who may 
think it an Honour, notwithſtanding your 
Affair with the Captain, to call ſo lovely 
a Woman his Wife. I would try him 
once more; and if you find him ſtill cold 
and inſenſible, tis then Time enough to 
put my Scheme in Execution. This 
ſeeming Diſintereſtedneſs was an artful 
Game which he knew how to turn to his 


own Advantage, let Affairs take what turn 
they would. 


He carried another Letter from her to 


the Captain, to which he brought the fol 
lowing Anſwer. + 


« Mapan, 


*« If your Indiſcretion has brought you 
into Difficulties, you muſt blame your- 
* ſelf 3 J am ſorry for what is paſt, and 
© reſolve ſeriouſiy never to offend again; 
* as to Marriag:, my Acquaintance with 
your Sex has furniſhed me with ſuffi- 
H a ce cient 


_ 


| © Þ 

<c cient Reaſons never to take ſo raſh a 
Step. 
« Your humble Servant, 


cc - Ol 


Here! Mr. Darby, {aid ſhe, giving him 
the Letter; here is the Recompence we 
find for truſting your falſe Sex ! It would 


be Meanneſs i in me, after ſuch an Inſult, 


20 ſue for the Accompliſhment of his Pro- 
miſe; nay, if I know my own Heart, I 
could almoſt Koop to Infamy, rather than 
be obliged, for Fame and Riches, to ſuch 
a Villain ! one who could fink even below 
himfelf by ſending ſuch a Letter to a Wo- 
man he has undone : No, added ſhe, he 
ſhall not triumph ; if I muſt ſtoop, it ſhall 
be to a Man who dares revenge the Injury 
he has done me; if ſuch a Man, as you 
were ſpeaking of this Morning, who had 
Spirit enough to reſent ſuch Villainy, 


could be found, I don't know whether [ 
might not be ind uced—Enough, Madam; 


the Deſtroyer of your Peace ſhall die; but, 


added be, with a Look fol of Tender- 
nels, 
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neſs, what Pumſhment muſt be inflicted 
on the Deſtroyer of mine? Come, come, 
faid ſhe, this is all Raillery—— We ſeem 
to underſtand each other: You want a. 
Wife, for Reaſons that may be eaſily 
gueſſed at; and I a Huſband, to hide 
my Shame: I wiſh I had a better Mo- 
tive; but If you can take me with 
all my Faults, here's my Hand. He 
ſeized it eagerly; and kiſſing it, Madam, 
fays he, to whatever Cauſe I owe this 
Happineſs, I ſhall. ſtudy to deſerve it. 
Come, fays ſhe, ceaſe your Raptures; and 
let us think feriouſly what Courſe to take; 
in this Houſe tis impoſſible we can ſtay : 
I have Cloaths and Jewels, that may be 
worth about 200 (; a private Lodging 
maſt be taken; and Time may bring my 
Father and Mother to agree to what is out 
of their Power to prevent. 


Every Thing was ſettled; and next 
Morning they were married. Mifs pack d 
up her Things, which were ſafely convey- 
ed to the Lodging M Rap had provided. 

H 3 The 


( 150 ) 
The Father and Mother were alarmed at 
their Daughter's Abſence ; and ſearching 
her Chamber, found the following Note 
on her Dreſſing· table: 


© Drar PARENTS, | 
LI have offended, though I hope not 
beyond Forgiveneſs. Love is a mighty 
 « Leveller; I deſpaired of obtaining, 
« your Conſent, to marry a Man whom 
you muſt think my Inferior ; but hope 


_ * my Huſband's Behaviour will prove I 
* have not made ſo bad a Choice, as the 
4 firſt Sallies of your Paſſion may make 
«« you apprehend. Time, which clears 
up all Things, may, perhaps, convince 
“you, this was the only Step I could take 
e to reſtore my Happineſs. I am (whilſt 
** under your Diſpleaſure) 
« Your affitied Daughter, 


M. WiLLixG. 


D her, fays the Father : What! 
marry a Footman! Had ſhe been a 


Whore to a Gentleman, it would not have 
; vexed 


— — — — ́U[— 
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vexed me ſo much; but to marry a Party- 
coloured Raſcal ! let her ſtarve and be 
ſhe ſhall never have a Groat of mine. 
The Mother ſaid all ſhe could to pacify 
him; obſerved, that many a Lady, of 
much greater Fortune, had done the ſame; 
perhaps the Man might be come of a 
good Family; and in that Caſe, as they 
had Money enough, there was not much 
Harm done. The Father bid her hold 
her Tongue tor an old doating Fool as 
| the was, he would go and alter his Will 
that very Moment ; and flung out of the 
Room in a very great Paſſion. | 


; Betty, who had heard Part of the Diſ- 
courſe, came into the Room, and aſked 
her Miſtreſs what was the Matter? Mat- 
ter enough ! ſaid the latter; Poll's gone 
off with that Rogue Darby. Darby! ſays 
Betty, in perhaps more Confuſion than the 
old Lady; impoſſible! It's too true, re- 
ply'd the Miſtreſs: See, here's a Letter 
ſhe has left behind her; and her Cloaths 
and Jewels are all gone. Betty, who was 
| H 4 almoſt - 
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almoſt diſtracted, ran to his Uncle's to 
acquaint him with the News. Mrs, 
M Rap, who had not ſeen her Huſband 
for ſome Days, was likewiſe there to know 
what was become of him. Here is fire 
Doings! ſays Betty; our Darby is run away 
with Miſs Polly! This News had fuch an 
Effect upon Mrs. M Rap, that ſhe fainted 
away immediately; but a little Hartſhorn, 
and a Dram, brought her to herſelf again, | 
Cruel M Rap] ſaid ſhe, opening the 
fineſt Pair of Eyes in the World, except 
thoſe of Miſs ——, and Miſs ——, and 
Mrs. -, and the Honourable Mrs, 
——, and the Lady ——, and the Coun- 
teſs of , and the Dutcheſs of 
and two or three hundred thouſand more 
| which we have ſeen at different Times-— 
| We are told by the Learned that a proper 
Mixture of the Elements is found in the 
Compoſition of every Thing in Nature. 
This, for any thing I know, might have 
been the Caſe formerly; but it has been 
otherwiſe of late ; for whether Dame Na- 
ture had got tipſy, and forgot ſome of 
| the 
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the Ingredients at the Formation of Mrs. 9 
M Rap, 1 know not; but I poſitively af. | 
firm, there was not one Spark of Fire in Hi | 
her Eyes; it is poſſible, indeed, it- might | 
have been extinguiſhed by the general De- 
luge that overſpread the Face of them, or 
by the conſtant' Flow of thoſe purling 0 
Streams that ran in ſweet Meanders down 1 
the Channels of her Cheeks. 1 


önnen 


Theſe Eyes, ſuch as they were, being 
opened, ſhe lift them up to——the Ciel- 
ing, for Heaven was not at that Time in 
View, and cry'd, Cruel M Rap! leave me 
ſo ſoon after our Marriage! This, indeed, 
is barbarous ; and for a Strumpet! What! 


is he. married? ſaid Beity; then I am 
wretched; Perfidious Man ! The Hartſ- 
horn Bottle was neceſſary here too; for. 


Betty ſunk into her Chair. As ſoon as 
ſhe recovered, Mrs. M Rap, putting on 
the Air of a Tragedy Queen, ſaid, I hope, 
Madam, his being married to me is not 
the Cauſe of your fallog, into. Fits? 11 
ſhould be ſorry, added ſhe, with a very 
| Hz ſigni- - 
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ſignificant Sneer, * ſo handſome a young 
Woman as you ſhould have ſet her Heart 
upon a Man of Mr. M<Rap's roving Diſ- 
polition.. Betty. made no Reply; but 
fetching a deep Sigh, would have gone 
away; but Mrs. M Rap prevented her; 
and ſaid, it was a fine Thing, truly, that an 
honeſt Woman (the Word honeſt ſhe pro- 
nounced very deliberately, as honeſt Wo- 
men generally do upon thoſe Occaſions) 
can't keep her Huſband to herſelf, but 
every little flippant Whore muſt intice 
him away from her. Betty, at the Word 
Whore, concluded M Rap had betrayed 
her Weakneſs. Sure, ſays ſhe, Men are 
Devils; and Women are all Fools Some 
of chem, ſays Mrs. M Rap, pretty ſharp- 
Iy, and Whores into the Bargain; but I 
defy the Fellows, added ſhe; they never 
had the Impudence to attack my Virtue 
if they had If they had! Madam, 
ſays Betty, a little nettled, I ſuppoſe you 
would have done like other People; but 
fifty or ſixty * Years ago, when you were a 
928 We the Men, | ſuppoſe, were 
| not 
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not ſo preſſing ; it's a very happy Thing, 


added ſhe, for ſome People to be ugly 


and old. Ugly and old! Who do you 
call ugly and old, you Strumpet? ſaid 
Mrs. M *Rap—— How long the Diſpute 
might have laſted, is uncertain, had not 
a Neighbour come and informed her, that 
a Porter was moving off her Goods — She, 
at that Inſtant, forgot Betty, Beauty, Vir- 


tue, and M Rap, and haſted away to ſave 
her Goods. | 


Haſt thou, gentle Reader, ſeen a Ty- 
greſs robb'd of her young? If not, tis 
impoſſible for thee to conceive the Fury of 
Mrs. M *Rap, when ſhe ſaw her Bed on 
the Porter's Shoulders; that Bed, the 
Scene of all her Joys, where ſhe reſigned 
her Virgin Treaſure in the Arms of her 


then dear M*Rap, now Rogue, Raſcal, 


Villain, on the one Side; and old; ugly, 
draggle Tail Whore on the other Side, 
was all the Language that paſſed between 
this once e happy . TEE YES 


1 * A Rap 
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M*<Rap followed the Porter, and left 
his Wife inconſolable for his Loſs ; per- 
haps the Loſs of her Goods might add a 
little to her Sorrow; and, indeed, it was 
too much for any Woman to bear ; itde- 
prived her of her Reaſon ; and the Re- 
cords of the Pariſh affirm, that, in a Fit 
of Madneſs, ſhe took a large Quantity of 
a certain liquid Poiſon, called Gin, or 
Geneva, or ſome ſuch Name, of which 
ſhe expired. A fatal Example to young 
Women of Sixty, how dangerous it is to 


let Love take Poſſeſſion of their Hearts. 


Betty went home to her Maſter's, but 
could get no Reſt Night or Day, her dear 
M Rap ran ſo in her Head; and having 
often heard him ſay, he ſhould like to ſee 
London, ſhe made no doubt of his being 
gone there with: Miſs Polly : She, there- 
fore, pack'd up her Things in a few Days, 
and reſolved to follow them, not doubt- 
ing, but in ſuch a Place, it would be an 
caſy Matter to find them out. 


In 
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In the mean Time, M Rap enjoyed in 
his new Spouſe all the Happineſs that Va- 
riety, and the Proſpe& of Riches, can 
give a Man. 


One Morning, as they were at Break- 
faſt, ſomebody knocked at the Door, and 
immediately broke it open; when there en- 
tered four or five Fellows, who, laying 
hold of M Rap, ſaid, he muſt go along 
with them. He deſired to know where, 
and what for? They told him, to New- 


gate, for ſtealing; the French Gentleman's 
Horſe at Portarlington. He turned pale, 


and ſaid, he hoped they were Gentlemen, 
his Life could do them no-good, any thing 
in his Power The Chief of them per- 
ceiving Polly's Watch hanging up, aſſured 
him, they were always civil to Gentlemen 
who behaved well, they had no. Malice 
againſt him, but they muſt do. their Du- 
ty; for my Part, added the Officer, I be- 
lieve it is a malicious Proſecution, and: I'll 
do you all: the Service in my. FO. I 
have been admiring, ſaid he, the: Beaux 
of 
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of your Lady's Watch; the Chaſing is 
extremely fine; I have promiſed my good 
Woman one a great while; but really 
Times are ſo hard Polly had juſt 
Senſe enough left to underſtand his Mean- 
ing; and taking it off the Hook, begged 
he would accept of her's for his Lady's 
Wear, till he thought proper to buy her 
a better. He thanked her very kindly, 
faid he was very ſorry to deprive her of it, 
but his Wife ſhould wear it for her Sake; 
and taking M Rap aſide, told him, the 
Fellows would expect a Trifle ; it was 
uſual upon theſe Occafions, and adviſed 
him to give them ſomething. He accord- 
ingly gave the Officer a couple of Gui- 
neas z which the latter promiſed he would 
mare amongſt his Followers; but adviſed 
M Nap to change his Lodging; for tho 
the Fellows were honeſt enough, they 
could not perhaps withſtand a Bribe. 


The Officers being gone, he thought 
there was Danger in his Stay, and reſolved 
immediately to quit his Lodging, which 
þ was 
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was done that very Morning; but the 
Thoughts of Monſieur Levieux's grey 
Horſe being ſtill uppermoſt in his Mind, 
he began to think of leaving Ireland, and 
going to London, having enough to live 
on like a Gentleman, till ſome Counteſs 
ſhould take a liking to him, or a lucky 
Run at Dice enable him to ſet up his 
Chariot. He communicated his Intention 
to his Wife, who approved it; and a 
Captain of a Veſſel was applied to, with 
whom they agreed to go to Briſtol. 


All Things were got ready, and they 
went on board. When every Thing was 
ready for their ſailing, the Captain called 

M Rap into his Cabbin, and told him, 
every. Man was to make the beſt Bargain 
he could for himſelf ; he would not carry 
him unleſs he gave him twenty Guineas 
more. M Rap ſaid it was not fair Deal- 
ing, he had already agreed for. a Price, 
Ay, ſays the Captain, very true, but at 
that Time I did not know you were 
charged with a Robbery, and that the 
- Officers 
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. 
Officers of Juſtice were after you; but, 
added he, I feorn to take any Advantage 
of you 3- you ſhall take all your Things 
aſhore again with all my Heart, there is 
no Compulſion. 


| Whether the Captain had the Art of 
| Perſuaſion to any great Degree, or whe- 
ther the mention he had made of Officers 


of Juſtice contributed to determine M Rap, 


I know not, but he agreed to the Captain's 
Demand; and God proſper the Betſey Brig 
of Briſtol, away ſhe ſailed with a freſh Gale. 


They landed at the Hot- well, where Mr. 
Rap took genteel Lodgings for Self and 
Co. I fay Mr. Rap, for the Mac prefixed 


to his Name had been waſhed over-board 


m their Paſſage. 


As he had, for very good Reaſons, . 
dock'd his Name of the barbarous. Mac, 
he found others equally ſtrong, for adding | 
to it the genteel Eſq; —Darby Rap, Elq; 
then having taken genteel Lodgings in 


Dowry: 
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Dowry-ſquare, viſited, and was viſited, by 
the genteeleſt Company at the Wells. 


He frequented the Long Room ; and 
happened, the very firſt Night of his 


going there, to fall into play : He had but 


ſix Guineas about him, with which he was 
ſo fortunate as to win twenty; but having 
reſolved to make it up fifty, he continued 
playing, till he had. loſt not only the 
twenty, but his own fix. Was ever Man 
ſo unfortunate! fays he, that one Caſt had 
done my Buſineſs; one O more, and I 
had been a Gentleman; but that curfed E 


coming; turned my Euck; I never won 
one Stake alter warde 


Polly; to Whit he related this Affair, 
endeavoured to comfort him, and defired 


he would play for her the next Night, ſhe 


had always been lucky at Gaming; ſhe had 


won once at a Raffle a Pair of Dreſden 


Ruffles, and another Time a compleat Set 
of China ; that ſhe was ſure he muſt win, 
and ſhe would fit croſs-legg'd for him. 


He: 
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He took ten Pieces with him ; which, 
within. a Trifle, was all the ready Caſh 
they were poſſeſſed of. Fortune declared 
this Night in his Favour ; and having won 
a Handful of Gold, ſate down to tell it: 
He found himſelf Winner ninety-three 
Guineas, and reſolved ſeven more ſhould 
content him ; he made that Stake, and 
loſt: Then doubled, which he loſt like- 
wiſe. He had ſeventy-two remaining, and 
determined to leave off; he did fo, and 
was going home; but the Devil, or ſome 
of his Friends, whiſpered him, that this 
was his lucky Night. He returned, re- 
ſolved, however, that if he doubled the 
— . two, he would leave off. He got 
it up to one hundred and forty, and made 
one Stake to compleat his Sum. He loſt; 
he doubled; loſt again: Again doubled, 
and again loſt. He loſt all to twenty; 
and another Caſt finiſhed that: And Ropes 
and Piſtols came into his Head. How- 
ever, having ſlept off his Vexation, next 
Morning he began to conſider how to re- 
cover his Loſſes ; but as his Caſh was all 


gone, 
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gone, he prevailed upon his Wife to let 
him have her Ear-rings, which he pawn'd 
at Briſtol for thirty-five Guineas ; with 
this he ventured again; and was again 
ſtripp'd. He was aſhamed to aſk his 
Wife for any more of her Moveables, at 
leaſt for a Time; but prevailed upon her 
to write to her Father, confeſſing her 
Fault, imploring his Forgiveneſs, and 
withal, praying for a Sum of Money to 
carry them back, and hoped for his Bleſ- 
ſing. In about a Fortnight they received 
an Anſwer, which being but e we 
hay give our r Readers. 


Fo 66 Your 81 receiveds the committing a 
Fault I grant; my Forgiveneſs I can't; 
my Money is a Bleſſing to me; and if 


10 you want mine Dima you to- 
„ gether,” | 


This cutting off all Hopes of a Recon- 
ciliation, Polly's Charms began to decline, 
and he began to caſt about how he might 
ſhake her off. | 


Fortune 
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Fortune became more favourable to him 
upon this Occaſion than his moſt ſanguine 
Hopes could; have promiſed ; for Captain 
Careleſs was then come over on a recruit- 
ing Party, and quartered at Briſtol. 


In a Walk to the Hot-wwell, he chanced 
to ſee bis old Miſtreſs ; whether it was 
that his Flame had but been hid under the 
Aſhes of Enjoyment, on whether it was, 
that her being the Property of another, 
gave s new' Edge to his. Appetite, is un- 
certain; and whether ſhe began to appre- 
hend ſomething from Mr. Rap's Beha- 
viour, or whether ſhe verified the old Ob- 


ſervation, that AI Woman always lvdes ber 
Undoer beſt; 1 cart ſay ; but certain it is, 


ſhe received his Excuſes and Submiſſion in 
ſueh a Manner, that he faw he had but 
little to apprehend from her Diſpleaſure. 


He was ſo aſſiduous in paying his De- 
voirs to her, that Rap muſt have been 
blind not to have perceived it; and one 
m being informed they were gone 


out 
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e ap 


tl 


* CP 1 — 9255 


61265) 
out together, he pack'd up the Remainder 
of her Moveables, and going directly to 
Briſtol, made Money of them, and went 
that Night to Bath, Next Morning he 
hired a Horſe ; and to elude any Inquiry 
that might be made after him, took the 
Road to Glouceſter; and in the Road, be- 


tween that and Warwick, was ſaluted by 
a couple of Horſemen with a ——Stand, 
and deliver. He was obliged to comply; 
and they ſtripped him of every Shilling; 
not content with that, they took his Horſe, 
tied him Neck and Heels, and threw him 
into a Ditch, 


A little Time after there happened to 
come by a Gentleman in a Chaiſe, who 


ſeeing a Perſon in ſuch a diſtreſſed Condi - 


tion, who had the Appearance of a Gen- 
tleman, he performed the Part of the good 
Samaritan, took him in his Chaiſe, and 
carried him to Harwick, 


He related ſome Part of his Story. to 
the Gentleman, who heartily condoled his 
Misfortune ; 


( 166 ) 
Misfortue; and told him, he was going 
to Coventry the next Day, and from thence 
was obliged to go to Northampton, and he 
ſhould be heartily welcome to a Place in 
his Chaiſe ; that from Northampton a ſmall 
Matter would carry him to London, and 
he would ſupply him with Money to carry 
him up; or if he had no preſſing Buſineſs 
at Lendon, he ſhould be obliged to him if 
he would go and ſpend two or three 
Months with him in Staffordſhire. Rap 
accepted the Invitation; and next Morn- 
ing they ſet forward. 


When they came to Coventry, Mr. Pre- 
ſon, that was the Gentleman's Name, re- 
peated his Offers of Friendſhip, eſpecially 

his Invitation into Staffordſbire. 


Rap having conſidered, that ſtaying two 
or three Months in the Country might 
prevent his riſing in the World by the Plan 

| he had laid down in his own Mind, roſe 
very early the next Morning, and ſet out 
for London. 


He 
2 


( 167 ) 3 
He had not travelled above two Hours 
before he was overtaken by a Poſt- chaiſe 


going to Dunſtable, which happened to be 
empty. He got into it, and told the 
Driver, that if he would make haſte, he'd 
give him a Crown for himſelf, as he had 


Buſineſs of great Conſequence at London 
that required Diſpatch. The Driver pro- 


miſed he would, and faid it was lucky that 
it happened ſo; for that he had borrowed 
a Crown of Jobn, Hoſtler at the Vbeatſbeaf 
at Daventry; and if his Honour would 
pleaſe to let him have it then, he would 
gallop every Inch of the Way. 


Mr. Rap, who, at the Word Honour, 


began to conceive a very favourable Opi- 
nion of the Driver, told him, he looked 


like an honeſt Fellow, and he ſhould have 
it That a Lyar ſhould have a good 
Memory, has been a proverbial Saying 
many Years ; which I believe the Reader 
applies to me, as I told him Rap had but 
a Day or two before been ſtripp'd of all 
his Money ; yet we now find him able to 


give 
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give the Driver five Shillings. Softly good 
Reader Thus we unriddle the Affair 
Lou remember Mr. Preſton made him an 
Offer of Board and Lodging for two or 
three Months, which we told you, upon 
Recollection, it did not ſuit him to accept; 

but as. the Gentleman had made him this 
friendly Offer, he concluded he meant to 
aſſiſt him in every Shape in his Power: 
He, therefore, had made an exact Calcula- 
tion how much his Board and Lodging 
might ſtand the Gentleman in for three 
Months, - and found it could not amount 
to leſs than thirteen Guineas, which was 
juſt a Guinea per Week. He, therefore, 
as ſoon as this Thought ſtarted, flipped 
gently to the Bed where Mr. Prefton lay 
aſleep, and pulling his Breeches from un- 
der his Head, found in them a green 
Purſe, which contained (which is very re- 
markable) neither more nor leſs than thir- 
teen Guineas; though, had there been a 
thouſand, he was ſo ſcrupulouſly nice in 


theſe Things, he would not have taken 
| one 
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one more. Thus circumſtanced, he ſet 
out as above related. 


% 


Mr. Rap, who was impatient to be 
gone from the Inn where they had ſtopp'd, 
aſked if the Driver had got his Breakfaſt, 
for he was in haſte—Breakfaſt! Sir, ſays 
the Waiter ; he's five Miles off by this 
Time; he has been gone this half Hour. 
Gone! ſays Mr. Rap; is it poſſible? 
What Villains there are in the World! 
Well, I ſhall grow wiſe at laſt. What 
have I to pay ? Eight-pence your Coffee, 
Sir, two Drams Will Driver had, and one 
Jobn Hoſtler, Fourteen-pence, and Five 
Shillings the Chaiſe ; only Six Shillings. 
and Two-pence, Sir, and what your Ho- 
nour pleaſes to give me: We have nothing, 
Sir, but what Gentlemen pleaſe to give us. 
hope your Coffee pleaſed you, Sir. We 
are always careful to oblige the Gentlemen 
that come from Jreland ; they are the beſt 
Cuſtomers we have. Rap did not ſeem to 
underſtand all this, for he ſet out without 
giving him a Farthing. 

VOL, II. 1 | He 
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He travelled along, ruminating on the 
Villainy of Mankind, and curſing the 
Driver of the Poſt-chaiſe in his Heart. 
He had not got far before he was over- 
taken by. two Men in Sailors Jackets, who 
gave him the Time of the Day, and fal- 
ling into Converſation, told him, they 
were come from Liverpool, where they had 
lately arrived from the Coaſt of Guiney; 
that they had got a few Pieces, and were 
going to London to live merrily ; that as 
ſoon as they were gone, they would go to 
Sea again and work for more; that if he 
choſe to keep them Company, it ſhould 
not coſt him one Farthing. He thanked 
them, but withal aſſured them, that if he 
travelled on Foot, it was not for want of 
Money, but that he choſe to walk for the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing the Country, and to 
avoid the Duſt ; one Reaſon perhaps why 
he choſe all the By-ways he could, was 
leſt Mr. Preſton ſhould follow him, and 
renew his Sollicitations for going down in- 
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Nothing material happened, except their 
getting drunk now and then, and a few 
Hedge Amours, the natural Conſequence 
of this Kind of travelling, till they came 


to Finchly Common, where one of the Gen- 
tlemen thus addreſſed Mr. Rep: I aſſure 


you, Sir, I am under the greateſt. Con- 


cern imaginable, that Neceſſity obliges me 
to any thing of this Kind; it is much 


againſt my Will, upon my Soul it is ; but 
| have got a Girl, that I am pationately 
fond of, to maintain, and I can't ſee the 
poor Creature want : You know, Sir, you 
would not yourſelf, if you were in my 
Place. | Rap, who underſtood no more of 
this Speech than if it had been delivered in 
High Dutch, defired him to explain him- 
. ſelf; Sir, ſays the other, here is a little 
entleman can explain, pulling out, in 
the Language of the Road, a Bull - dog; 
in plain Exgliſo, a Piſtol; Your Money, 
Sir, Rap, as well as his Surprize would 
give him Leave, told him, it was cruel 
to rob a Stranger, he had but little Money 
out him; but if they would truſt to his 


I 2 Ho- 
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Honour, he had ſome rich Relations in 
London, and he would make them an 
ample Return for their Civility— D—n 
his Palaver, faid the other, who had not 
yet ſpoke, blow his Brains out. Rep not 
being willing to go through ſo dangerous 
an Operation, took to his Heels; but a 
Bullet diſcharged from the Piſtol the other 
had preſented, ſtopp'd his Flight, and 
brought him to the Ground. They then 
proceeded to rifle him, an took four Gui- 
neas and a Watch. H had a Watch, 
Which 1 forgot to acquaint thee with, 
gentle Reader, chat he had borrowed of 
Mr. Preſton when, be paid himſelf for his 
Board and Lodging. and Which he in- 
tended to return by the next el Coach- 
man chat went that WW. 


As ſoon as they had robbed him, they 
made the beſt of their way to Highgate, 
and refreſhing themſelves, after their Fa- 
tigue, with a Pint of Hot, they began to 
tell as how they had been attacked upon 


che Common by a — that he 
was 
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was a reſolute Fellow, but they had 
wrenched one of his Piſtols out of his 
Hand, and fired at him; that they be- 
lieved they had done for him, for they ſaw 
him fall off his Horſe as he attempted to 
croſs the Commen, but were loth to pur- 


ſue, as he might have Accomplices. 


It happened there was then ſitting three 
Gentlemen in the Kitchen, who, in Conſe- 


quence of an Information received that 


Morning, had been out a Thief-hunting, 
but had had no Sport. On hearing this 


Account, "they all three ran, or rather in- 
deed” flew (for they forgot to pay their 
Reckoning) to the Place where the Men 


ſaid they had ſeen the Rogue fall; where 


- they indeed found' poor Rap, but in a de- 


plorable Condition, weltering in his Blood; 


and ſpeechleſs : They aſked him ſeveral 


Queſtions, which, for a mighty good Rea- 
ſon, he did not anſwer, and then pro- 


ceeded to ſearching ; and in the Waſteband 


of his Breeches they found fix Guineas, 
I 3 which 
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which was the Remainder” of the Money 
He had Ee from Mr. roving 8 


4 Higler, s Cart coming by at chat 
Time, ſerved to convey the almoſt-expire- 
ing unhappy Rap to Town to the Houſe 
of Mr. Belzebub, that was the Name of 
the Chief of theſe three Gentlemen, who 
ſhewed his Humanity in the Care he took 
of Rap's Recovery; for he no- ſoonet 
brought him home than he ſent for a Sur- 
geon to dreſs his Wounds, and admini- 
ſtered ſuch Comfort as a Man in his vn. 
happy Situation might be ſuppoſed to 
want ; affured him upon his Honour, that 
in caſe he was hang'd, he would take Care 
to ſe him buried at his own Expence; 
but if he might adviſe, the beſt Thing 
We could do was to peach; and g giving him 

of Cordial, left him to his Re- 

125 having firſt left a F riend to keep 
Him Company, and ke that he wanted for 
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I know IIl- nature would ſuggeſt, that 
the Care Mr. Belzebub took to preſerve 
his Life, was with a View to be paid for 
aking it . | 


. Har however, he was car- 
ried before a Juſtice of Peace, where Mr, 
Belzebub informed his Worſhip of what 
the two Gentlemen had declared at High- 
gate, ſaid he had nothing to ſay againſt 
him of his own Knowledge, but that here 
was a Stage Coachman, whoſe Coach had 
| been ſtopped by him, and was ready to 
fwear;to him; that he found upon him, 
| when ſearched, a Brace of loaded, Piſtols, 3 
Powder-F laſk, a Bullet-Mould, and a few 
Flints; all which was ſtrictly true, for they 


- had been conveyed i into his Pockets by one 
of Belzebut's s Companions. The Coach; 


4 


man ſwore, that his own Coach, had been 
ſtopped by him, and he | put in Fear of 
his Life that very Day ; Ohich was alſo 


true; for as they were bringing Rap 1 N 
Town in the Cart, juſt at the Foot 


Highgate Hill he overtook them at a Bridge 
14 that 
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that ſtands over a Rivulet, where he was 


obliged to ſlacken his Pace, and one of his 
Horſes being young was frightened at 
Rap's Groans, and grew very unruly ; fo 


that it was with Difficulty the Coachman 


could keep his Seat, and therefore might 


ſafely ſwear he was ſtopped, and put in 
Fear of his Life; and upon this clear Evi- 


dence, the Juſtice could do no leſs than 
commit him. 


It 1 very luckily for poor Rap, 
that a few Days after his Commitment, 
one of the Fellows was ſtopped in offering 


the Watch to Sale, in Conſequence of an 
Advertiſement inſerted in the Papers by 


Mr. Preſton, giving a full Deſcription of 
it, with a Reward for apprehending the 
Thief; who, upon his Apprehenſion, 
thought proper to oak, and impeach 
all the Gang. 


As the Seſſion was drawing nigh, Mr. 
Preſton was obliged to come up to Town; 


ang going to Newgate to ſee the Fellow 
| who 
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who had been ſtopped, ſaw, to his great 
Amazement, his Fellow - Traveller in 
Chains; Indignation on one Side, and 
Shame on the other, took immediate Poſ- 
ſeſſion of their ſeveral Breaſts. Mr. Pre. 
ton told him he was ſorry to ſee a Man 
who profeſſed Loyalty in theſe degenerate 
Times (for Rap finding Mr. Preſton in- 
cline to the abdicated Family, had de- 
clared himſelf of the ſame way of think- 
ing) baſe enough to add Fraud to Ingra- 


titude. Rap proteſted he was guilty only 


in Appearance, that he really intended to 
return what he had taken ; for that he had 
a rich Uncle in Town, who on his firſt 


Application to him for that Purpoſe, 


would have enabled him to have given Sa- 


- tisfaftion ; though, by his unlucky Con- 


finement, he had not yet been able to find 
him out; and then acquainted him what 
had happened on Finchly Common. 


Mr. Preſton ſeemed very much ſur- 
prized, and began to moralize on the 
Ways of Providence, concluding with 

13 ſome 


( 1798) 
ſome wholeſome Advice to avoid bad 
Company, and keep his Mind from the 
Canker-worm of Covetouſneſs, and ad- 
mire the Diſpenſations of Providence, 
who would not ſuffer him to enjoy what 
he had fo unjuſtly got, but permitted 


him not only to be ſtripped of what he 
had taken, but alſo to bring his Life into 


the utmoſt Danger; which, no doubt, 
was wiſely deſigned to lay his Crime in the 


ſtrongeſt Light before him ; and then, by 
an almoſt miraculous Circumſtance, re- 


lieve him from the Jaws of Death; al- 
ſuring him withal, that what had hap. 
pened, ſhould for ever remain a Secret; but 
hoped, however, his Indulgence would 
not encourage him to treſpaſs on his 
Friends for the future ; that he would en- 
deavour to obtain his Diſcharge ; and 


putting a Guinea i into his Hand, was going 
to take his Leave; but added, as to the 


Fellow who has been ſtopped, and the 


others taken up on his Information, ad- 
viſed him, as one Man might be like 


another, to be cautious how he ſwore a- 
 gainſt 
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gainſt any of them; that as Mercy was 
God's greateſt Attribute, he muſt be pleaſed 
with it in his Creatures, and deſired he 
would let them fall into other Hands ; they 
poſſibly might ſee their Errors and repent. 
Rap ſaid it was true, but ſomething was 
due to Society; that if ſuch Fellows as 
theſe were ſuffered to go on with Impuity, 
no Man could call his Property his own; 
that Examples ſhould now and then be 
made, to deter others from entering upon 
ſuch Courſes. Mr. Prefton ſaid it was very 
true; and bidding God direct him, took 
his Leave, and went directly to a Juſtice 
of Peace; where having taken the neceſ- 
fary Meaſures, obtained an Order for his 
F riend's NR. 


a 


Mr. Preſton u was one of thoſe weak Men 
who take a Pleaſure in doing what they 
call Good, without Hopes of any Return, 
at leaſt in this World; though, to confeſs 
a Truth, I have heard it whiſpered, that 


he expected ſome Sort of Reward in ano- 
ther, © 


If 
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If any of his poor Tenants owed him a 
Year's Rent, and were unable to pay, he 
fooliſhly forgave them, and helped to ſtock 


their Land; when by ſeizing all they had, 
or ſome ſuch wholeſome Severity, he 


might have had a joyous Night at a 


Maſquerade. He portioned off Betty, his 
old Coachman's Daughter, and the Jade 


has the Impudence to affirm, he never ſo 
much as kiſſed her Lips; his old dapple 
Grey, though paſt Service, is treated with 
ſound Oats and clean Straw, as if he car- 
ried him a hunting every Day ; and not- 
withſtanding a young Clergyman had the 
Impudence to ſay in a Company of Blues, 
that the greateſt Man in the Kingdom was 
the beſt in it, and had the beſt Title to 
what he poſſeſs'd of any Man living, Mr. 
Preſton's Weakneſs called this Impudence 
Sincerity, and gave him a good Living, 
declaring at the ſame Time, it was not ſo 
much the Regard a Clergyman paid to an 
earthly King, as to his heavenly one, that 
ſhould intitle them to his Friendſhip; that 

; A an 
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an honeſt Man might be of any political 
Principle, ſo long as he — paſſive. 


Such Weakneſs may account for his Be- 
haviour to Rap, to whom he carried his 


Diſcharge, and was going to convey him 
to his own Lodging; but juſt as he was 
ſtepping into a Hackney Coach, he was 
ſeized by a Meſſenger with a Warrant 
from 'one of the Secretaries of State, on 
an Information received of his being con- 
cerned in ſome treaſonable Practices. 


* 


CHAP. 
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EH AP. XIII. 
The Story goes, on. 


RAP, though he had a very great Eſ- 

teem for Mr. Preften, had a Love for 
his Country, which not only over- balanced 
that, but every other Conſideration (a 
very few excepted) had recollected ſome 
Things which paſſed in Converſation at 
Coventry, and had given an Information, 
which was the Cauſe of this Arreſt. It 
is certain, that Mr. Preſton had then ſaid 
that he pitied the abdicated Family, and 
wiſhed fome Proviſion could be made for 
the young Wanderer; from which Mr. 
Rap had inferr*d he was no Friend to the 
King, which led him to think he wanted 
nothing but Power to dethrone him, and 
that could not poſſibly be done without 
Confederates, and they too of Rank and 
Fortune ; in which Caſe it was eaſy to pro- 


cure Men and Arms, and therewith raiſe 
a Rebellion, 


From 
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From this Chain of Reaſoning * In- 


ference appeared ſo plain, that Rap made 


Oath, that Mr. Preſton had told him there 
would be a Riſing ; and if there was to 


be a Riſing, he took it for granted it 


muſt be ſomewhere: he, therefore, thought 


he might as well ſay Staffordſbire as any 


other County; and as he had invited him 


the ſaid Rap to his Houſe, it was, no 
doubt, to aſſiſt at thoſe Councils that muſt 


be held before the Riſing ; and if there 
was to be a Council, it's plain. it muſt 


be compoſed of Men ; and as theſe Men 


had certainly Names, he might call one 


James, another John, and another Thomas. 
—Theſe Premiſes being ſettled, Rap did 


not heſitate to ſwear, that the Rebellion 
_ was to be compoſed of ſuch and fuch 


People, and did Mr. Preſton the Honour 
to-place him at their Head. 


But as the beſt laid Schemes ſometimes 
miſcarry, ſo it fared with this of Mr. 
Rap's; for the then Secretary of State 
being a very weak Man, could not com- 
prehend 


(184) 
pecbend how Mr. Preſton ſhould put his 
Life in the Hands of a Stranger, as Rap 
appeared to have been to him even in his 


own Account of. the Matter. Mr. Preſton 
was cloſely examined however, who re- 


lated all that had paſſed, with ſuch Cir- 
cumſtances of ſeeming Truth, that he was 
honourably diſcarged; and Rap remanded 
back to Newgate, in order to take his 
Trial for robbing Mr. Preſton ; for ſo the 
Secretary was weak enough to interpret 


Rap's borrowing the Money and Watch at 


Coventry, and founded his Opinion on the 
trifling Circumſtance of Rap's omitting to 
aſk the Gentleman's Leave: So great a 


Regard did his Lordſhip pay to De- 
cency and Decorum. 


When his Trial came on, he was con- 


demned, notwithſtanding ſeveral Gentle- 
men, of the beſt Character about the Pur- 


lieus of Newgate, appeared to his Cha- 
racter. „ i 


This 
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This was a fatal Stroke to him, and the 
more ſo, becauſe unexpected; for he did 
not apprehend Mr. Preſton could be fo 
cruel as to appear againſt him : however, 
he muſt ſubmit, there was no Remedy 


now but Patience. 


When he found it was impoſſible he 
could live, he began to think of dying, 
and entertained at his leiſure Moments 
ſome Thoughts of Religion : He had ſe- 
veral Conferences with the Ordinary a- 


bout it, who told him, to be ſure it was 


Time to look about him now, as the 
Death-Warrant was expected down in a 
Day or two; that he would adviſe him as 


2 Friend not to die a Roman Catbolict, be- 


cauſe, in that Caſe, he could not take 
upon him to inſure his Soul : However, 
he might do as he pleaſed, every Man 
knew his own Buſineſs beſt ; but conjured 
him, as he tendered his future Happineſs, 
to be very particular in his Confeſſion, 


not to omit one Action of his Life, but 


ta 
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to tell him truly the Place of his Birth, 
his Age, the Name and Circumſtances of 


his Parents, with other Matters equally 


intereſting ; moſt of which Rap anſwered 
with the Sincerity becoming a dying Man, 
except the Circumſtance of the grey Horſe, 
that relating to Mr. 'Prefton, and a few 
others of this ONS Nature. 


-T he Moming before "EPR as 10 
was very buſy at his Devotion, the Turn- 
key came in, and told him a young Wo- 
man deſired to ſee him inſtantly. The 
Moment he came out of his Cell, My 
dear M Rap, ſaid the Perſon, do J live 
to ſee you once again? Oh! Betty, is 
it you ? ſaid the afflicted Rap; what brings 
my dear Girl to this Place of Horror? 
Be not caſt down, ſaid ſne, Heaven has 
put it in my Power to ferve my dear 
Darby. Oh! Betty, ſaid he, with a Sigh, 
"tis now too late; Tomorrow— To- 
morrow, faid ſhe, my dear M Rap ſhall 


be at Liberty. He fetch'd a deep Sigh. 


* up, ſaid ſhe, Love can do much 
o Not 
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Not to keep you longer in Suſpenſe, 1 | 

have brought you a Pardon. Pardon?! 
ſays Rap, impoſſible Believe your 
Eyes, ſaid ſne; though you had forgot 
me, I never can forget my dear M Rap. 
Les, ſaid he, Betty, I have uſed you ill; 
but if my Life can atone No Pro- 
miſes, interrupted ſhe ; another Polly——— 
Name her not, replied he; the Proſpect 
of a Fortune indeed tempted me, but my 
Heart was always your's—But tell me, my 
dear Girl, how comes all this about? I 
had no Hopes of Life—Mr. Preton, ſaid 
ſhe. © At the Name of Preſton, Rap hung 
down' his Head. It is to him, added ſhe, 
you owe your Life. How I ſaid he, aſto- 
niſned; to Mr. Preton! Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
to Mr. Preſton: He is nearly related to 
my Lady; from whom having heard your 
Affair, I importuned her ſo much, that ſhe 
ſpoke to Mr. Preſton, who not only ge- 
nerouſly forgave you himſelf, but ſigned a 
Petition for Mercy ; which being preſented 
by a Nobleman, at my Lady's Requeſt, 

your Pardon was laſt Night obtained, too 
117 late 
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late for me to get Admittance, but have 


waited at the Door ſince Five o'Clock 
this Morning with the joyful News, 


_ "Rap embraced her, called her his Guar- 
dian Angel, his Deliverer ; ſhe had re- 
ſtored that Life which ſhould be wholly 
employed to make her's happy. She took 
her Leave, with a Promiſe to come again 
in the Afternoon, and was as good as her 


Word. 


Here, ſays ſhe, my dear Darby, with 
Joy ſparkling in her Eyes, my good La- 
dy is not content with obtaining your 
Pardon only, but has ſent you this Pre- 
ſent, giving him five Guineas ; and here 
is one more which I had ſaved towards 
buying a new Gown, but can do without 
it, and am much better pleaſed that it 
may be of Service to you; but, my dear 
Darby, ſaid ſhe, embracing him, let no- 
thing tempt you to run the Hazard of 
coming again to this diſmal Place; whillt 
I have any thing left you. ſhan't. 


He 
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- He embraced her very tenderly, and 
promiſed, that as ſoon as he was at Li- 


berty, he would make good his Promiſe 
of Marriage to her. She told him, ſhe 
knew that was out of his Power, as he 
was already married to Miſs Polly; he 
ſhould run no Hazards on her Account; 
ſhe had rather always be looked on as his 
Miſtreſs, than put his Life in Danger, as 
it was much dearer to her than her own, 
begged he would ſee her as often as he 


could, and took her Leave. — 

At the next Seſſions he pleaded his Par- 
don, and was diſcharged. 

E 5 5 "IH : . 

s He had, during his Confinement, 


contracted an Intimacy with ſome of 
the Gentlemen of that Place, by whom 
he had learned there was a Houſe a- 
bout Covent - Garden called my Lord 's, 
where they had often played with Suc- 
ceſs; that if they were ſtripped, which 
ſometimes happened, a Gentleman need 


never 
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never want a Score Pieces ſo long as 
he could borrow a good Horſe and a 
Caſe of Piſtols ; that, if taken, Confine- 


ment was the worlt ; there was no great 


Danger of a Man's Life, if he had but 
Friends to ſwear an Alibi. 


He was mighty well pleaſed with the 
Information he received from theſe Gen- 
tlemen, and reſolved to try his Luck as 
foon as he got out t of Goal. 


- Having paid off ſome ſmall Matters at 
the Tap, which Be had contracted, he was 
ſet at Liberty. He enquired. his Way to 
Covent - Carden, and ſoon found out my 


Lord s. Here he ſaw Mr. Belzebub, and 
ſome more of his F riends, Belzebub took 
him by the Hand, wiſhed him Joy of 
his Deliverance, and proteſted, though 


their Acquaintance was but ſhort, there 
was not a Man in England he had. a 


greater Reaper | "WY 


Rap 
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Rap ſate down to play; and in about 


two Hours had won about twenty Gui- 
neas. He remembered what had hap- 


pened at Briſtol, and therefore reſolved 


to tie up; he did fo, applauding him- 


ſelf highly for his Diſcretion ; and having 
already in his Mind purchaſed a very 
| handſome Suit of Cloaths, he put up his 
Money, and had ſome Thoughts of vi- 
ſiting Betty that Night ; but Belzebub tak- 
ing him by the Hand, congratulated him 
on his good Succeſs. Rap thank' d him, 


and invited him and his Friends to take 


a Supper with him at the Tavern. 


The Gentlemen accepted the Invits- 


tion; and after Supper one of them pro- 
poſed a Game at Whiſt to paſs away 


the Time. They all agreed, and Belze- 
ub happened to be Mr. Rap's Partner. bs 


In one of the Streets that lead from 
Piccadilly towards St. James's Park, there 
ſtands a Houſe, ſaid to be frequented by 


no 
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no mean Rogues, thoſe of Quality only 
being admitted: From theſe Gentlemen 
then it may be ſuppoſed, that Belzebub 
and his Companions had learned the uſe- 
ful Maxim of leaving nothing to Chance. 
They therefore ordered Matters ſo, that 
before they broke up, Rap was ſtripped, 
not only of the twenty Guineas he had 
won at my Lord's, but of what remained 
of the ſix Guineas he had received from 
Betty. 


. began to lament his Misfortune, 


ſaid he was a Stranger in Town, it 
was ſo late, and he without a Penny, 
he knew not where to get a Bed. Bel- 
 2ehub expreſſed a great deal of Concern 
ſor his Misfortune; but as to a Bed, 
he faid, you are welcome to one at my 
Houſe as long as you ſhall think proper. 
Rap thank'd: him for his Civilizy, x and ac- 
7 80 his Offer. | 


Vert Salon the humane. Mr. Belze- 


bub, feeling his Friend's Loſs equally 
with 
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with his own, did all he could to com- 
fort him; told him it was the Fortune of 
War ſometimes to win, ſometimes to loſe ; 


if we play at Bowls, we muſt expect Rub- 
bers; Things would go better another 
Time; and concluded with making him 
an Offer of four or five Pieces, till ſuch 
Time as he ſaw his Friends. Rap made 
ſome Apologies, and took the Money; 
for he did not chuſe to viſit Betty without 
decent Apparel : He, therefore, equipt 
himſelf in Monmouth-ftreet; he laid out 


four of the five Guineas Belzebub had 
lent him, and truſted to Fortune, or ſome 


of her Sex, for a further Supply. 


Ile went to ſee Betty, whoſe Lady be- 
ing informed he was in the Houſe, had 
the Curioſity to ſee him: She aſked him 
many Queſtions ; all which he anſwered 
to her Ladyſhip's Satisfaction, and tobk 
Occaſion to pay her a handſome Compli-- 


ment for the Favours he had receivel from, 
her. | 
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_- After this Viſit, - he took a Walk in the 
Park ; and calling o Mind how civilly 
the Lady had received him, that ſhe had 
twice or thrice ſmiled- upon. him, con- 
cluded the Affair was done, and ſhe was 
- certainly 1 in love with him. 


A Were of Geldings at leaſt, and two 
or three Footmen took Place in his 


Imagination ; he longed to get home to 
ſee. if Nature had bleſſed him with any 
new: Charm, which had captivated the 
Lady ſo ſuddenly. She had, indeed, 
ſmiled upon him as before obſerved, but 
they were heavenly Smiles, ſuch as aroſe 
from the Conſciouſneſs of having done 


a heavenly Action in relieving the Di- 
ſtreſſed. 


But as too much Modeſty was not 
ag the Number of Rap's Vices, he 


was eaſily led to affign a different Mo- 
tive for her Smiles. 
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Pluming himſelf therefore on ſo eaſy 
2 Conqueſt, he waited' on his Friend 
Belzebub, and told him, by way of Se- 
cret, he had an Intrigue with a Woman 
of Diſtinction; but as Mrs. Belzebub was 
preſent, he had Caution enough only to 
whiſper the Lady's Name, but told him 
aloud, he fhould pay him the five Gui- 
neas he had borrowed in a Day or two; 
and as he had been kind enough. to put 
ſuch Confidenct in him, if, at any Time, 
he ſhould' want forty or fifty Pounds, 
mays a hundred, he ſhould be welcome, 5 


He next enquired, flily, of Betty what 
public Places her Lady ufed ; and being 
told ſhe generally took an Airing in 


Hyde- Park, reſolved to throw himſelf in 


her way at that Place; and having waited 


ſeverat Mornings for that Purpoſe, For- 


tune, who always favours the Brave, threw 


the Opportunity in his Way; ; for. her 
re came one n unattended ; 
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and he having ſtudied a very paſſionate 
Speech, which perhaps to People who 
have never been in Love, may ſeem to 
border upon Bombaſt, he accoſted her 
in the following Manner: 


Madam, as the Gods ſuffer the Adora- 
tion of Mortals, permit me to pay mine 
to one who partakes of their Divinity. 
I know my own Unworthineſs; but 
where Love, all-powerful Love (I be- 
lieve, between all and powerful, he gave 
a deep Sigh : but of this I am not ſure) 
has taken Poſſeſſion of the Soul, (here he 
laid his Hand upon his Heart; of this 
Jam ſure) it leads us on to a Preſump- 
tion ſcarcely to be pardoned. Deign, 
adorable Woman! to caſt an Eye of Pity 
on a Slave who now implores your Com- 
paſſion; I cannot live without you; my 
Soul's on fire (here he raiſed his Voice) 
and muſt be quenched, in the Heaven of 
your. Arms : "Tis not in Nature. (here he 
lowered” it again) tis not in Fate, to al- 
ter my Reſolution ; ; 1 have vowed eter- 

Mn nal 
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nal Conſtancy, and — Pray, Sir, 
ſaid the Lady, ſurprized, are not you 
Brother to my Maid? I am, Madam; 
but Love knows no Diſtinction; were I 
a Monarch, ——— were I Jupiter, you 
ſhould be my Alcmena. The latter Part 
of this Speech he ranted ſo majeſtically, 
that had he been upon the Stage, he 
would, I believe, have been applauded by 
a thundering Clap, and encore, encore. 


A Gentleman coming up, and ſeeing 
the Lady in ſome Confuſion, enquired 
the Reaſon; and no ſooner heard it, 
than-he ordered his Servants to give the 
raging Lover a gentle cooling in the Ser- 
pentine River, which they performed with 
ſo. much Willingneſs, that poor Rap de- 
clared he would for the future keep a tight 


Rein upon. the Neck of his Affections, 
left they ſhould run away with him into 
a Horſe-pond. 
j 

The Conſequence of this modeſt At- 
tempt was, that Betty was. immediately 
888 diſcharged 
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diſcharged from-the Lady's Service ; who 
no other way reſented it, than by tenderly 
reproaching Rap for his Folly, and ad- 
viſed him to be cautious how he at- 
- tempted a Woman ſo much above him. 


He took a Lodging for Betty, or ra- 
ther Betty for him, and they lived very 
lovingly together while her little Stock 
laſted ; when that was gone, his Fond- 
neſs abated, and he began to conſider how 
to get rid of her. | 


After reyolving in his Mind the beſt 
. Method to effect his Purpoſe, he thought 

of none ſo likely as to throw her into 

other Hands, as he might by that Means 

provide for the Girl, and get Money to 

ſupply his preſent Wants: He, there- 

fore; applied to a Lady in Covent-Garden, 

famous for her large Dealings in Commo- 

Aities of this Kind, who gladly accepted 

the Offer, of a young freſh Girl; and 

having appointed a, Time for the old La- 

__ - dyw view her- Bargain, was introduced as 


9A a 
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a Relation of Mr. Rap's. She ſeemed 
pleaſed with Betty's Figure, but obſerved 


afterwards to Rap, that ſhe was not pro- 
perly equipt, and promiſed to furniſh 
her with Things to make an Appear- 
ance ſuitable to the Company ſhe was to 
keep; which, the next Day, ſhe ſent with 
the following Billet : 


„ Dear Covsin, 


I have taken the Liberty to ſend a few 
« Trifles, which, with my Compliments, 
** I hope you will make acceptable to 
your Spouſe, as a Token of the Friend- 


«ſhip that ſubſiſted between your - i 


aa ther and your 


* Sincere Fricnd nd Conf, | W 
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of 


Betty ws very well pleaſed at receiv | 
ing this Preſent, not only as the Things 


were finer than ever ſhe had worn be- | 


fore, but becauſe Mr. Rap was allied to 
a Perſon of fo much Conſequence. 
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Mr. Rap and Betty waited on their new 
Couſin, not only to return the Viſit, but 
to thank her for the Preſent ſne had 
been kind enough to make them. Mrs. 
Lovit received them with great Polite- 
neſs, and expreſſed the greateſt Affection 
imaginable for her Couſin Betty, and in- 
ſiſted on their ſupping with her that 
* 


The n was extremely genteel, 
and after Supper prodigiouſly merry: 
The Bride and Bridegroom were toaſted. 
Betty, who had heard nothing of a Wed- 
ding, looked round, not without ſome 


Confuſion, having never been in ſo bril- 
lant an A 22g g before. 


© When it was Bed-time, Mr. Rap and 
| Betty would have taken leave, but Mrs. 

Lovit was ſo prefling with them to ſtay 
there that Night, that they conſented, and 


were-ſhewn up to a very genteel Chamber. 
They were ſcon followed by Mrs. Lovit, 


IF! who 
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who addreſſing Betty, ſaid, My Dear 1 
forgot Night-cloaths for you, let my 
Couſin go to Bed, and you ſhall come 
into my Cloſet and chuſe for yourſelf. 


She was ſhewn up again by Mrs. Lovit, 
who wiſhed her a good Night, and took 
her leave. — 


Betty undreſſed herſelf, and was ſtep- 
ping into Bed; my dear M Rap, ſaid 
ſhe, this is lucky — 80 it is Madam, 
ſaid a Perſon, ſtarting up from under the 


Cloaths, and laying hold of her; it is, 


indeed, of Fortune to throw ſo fine a 
Woman in my Arms Betty ſcreamed 
out, and would have diſengaged herſelf, 


but the Gentleman preſſed her to his 


Arms, ſaid ſhe muſt now be his, he had 


made a fair Purchaſe of her of Mrs. Lovit, 


and that the Gentleman, her Friend, was 
conſenting. She re- doubled her Cries | 
but had they been as Joud as the roaring 


of Cannon, none of the Family would 


have heard them. 
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There happened juſt then to come into 
the Parlour a young Gentleman elevated 
with Liquor, though not drunk : Lovit, 
ſaid he, what's this Noiſe? I hope no 
foul Play. Pſhaw! ſays Lovit, a filly 
Wench ;. no Maidenhead. neither, I aſ- 
fure you. Whar the Devil does ſhe ſcream 
for then, ſays the Gentleman, if ſhe's 
conſenting ? Speed the Plough, ſay I; 
but I hope no Force. Not in the leaft, 
ſays Lovit ; it will be over preſently. A 
ſecond Scream, louder than the firſt, a- 
larmed Mr. Friendly, that was the Gentle- 
man's Name ; who taking a Candle, ran 
up Stairs to the Room from whence the 
Voice came; but finding the Door lock'd, 
and the..Cries continuing, burſt it open, 
and ſaw Betty on the Floor ſtruggling 
with the Gentleman. For ſhame, ſays 
Friendly, if you are a Gentleman, as 1 
ſuppoſe you may, you ought to bluſh at 
uſing Violence; there are enough in the 
Houſe as willing as you could wiſh—— 
Who are you, Sir, {aid the Gentleman 
fiercely, 


— " 
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fiercely, that preſume to direct me in the 

| Purſuit of my Pleafures? One that is 
Willing, anſwered Friendly, at Times, to 
| indulge my Pleaſures too, but not at the 
Expence of my Honour or Conſcience. 
| Riſe, Child, ſaid he to Betty; and if you 
will put yourſelf under my Protection, I 

will carry you home ſafe to your Friends. 

I own myſelf a Libertine z but not ſo 

far gone as to indulge myſelf in Barba- 

rities like theſe. Put on your Cloaths, 

and let me ſee who dare ſtop you. Sir, 
lays he, to the Gentleman, my Name is 
Friendly, and may be heard of at the 

+ Smyrna; and conducting Betty down, put 
her in a Chair, and taking another him- 
ſelf, ordered them to his Lodging; where 


leaving her in the Care of his n 
he retired to his Chamber. | 
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* C HAP. XXIII. 
End of M*Rar* s Story. Trial and Acquital 


f Buckhorſe and bis Friends. They re- 
turn to London. 8 


Nr was a good deal diſconcerted at 

this Diſappointment, as he had pro- 
miſed himſelf no leſs than a very com- 
fortable Living from Betty's Induſtry in 
the Trade he had taught her : He, there- 
fore, waited on his Friend Belzebub, and 
with a ſorrowful Countenance told him, 
he had been diſappointed of the Mo- 
ney he had promiſed him, but, upon his 
Honour, he would pay him very ſhortly. 
Pſhaw ! ſays Belzebub, talk no more a- 
bout it——one Friend ſhould ſerve ano- 
cher There is though, continued he, 
a Piece of Service you may do me 
and do yourſelf, -indeed ; for if we can 
manage it properly, there there is Four 
or Five Hundred Pounds to be had. 
What is it? ſaid Rap, eagerly. You 
muſt know, ſaid Belzebub——1I ſee you 


are. a young Fellow of Spirit, and are 
not 


. 
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not to be hum'd by their pretended Qualmy 
of Conſcience out of a good round Sum 
his, then, is the Caſe; Mr. Tootb- 
picker the Lawyer has a Cauſe in Hand 
that comes on next Week, which we are 
ſure of gaining, if we can but get ſuf- 
ficient Witneſſes We have, indeed, 
enough, but then their Faces are ſo well 
known to the Court, that we are loath 
to reſt the iſſue of ſuch a Cauſe as this 
upon their Evidence; therefore, as you 
are a young Fellow of a good Under- 
ſtanding, genteel Addreſs, and engaging 
Countenance, I think You under- 
ſtand me. I do, ſays Rap; and to be 
plain with you, Money 1s the God I wor- 
ſhip. Tell me how it can be got with 
Safety, and I am your Man. Enough, 
lays Belzebub; we'll call upon Mr. Tooth- 
picker this Afternoon, and take the firſt 
Leſſon, for the Cauſe comes on the be- 
ginning of the Week. | 


When the Trial came on, Rap gave 
his Evidence in ſo pretty a Manner, as 
a 
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4 good deal contributed to gain the Cauſe. 
The Lawyer way in the higheſt Rap- 
rures at having found ſo good a Hand ; 
and Belzebub ſwore he never ſaw one 
fmack it ſweeter, gave him a Receipt 
for the Money he had lent him, and 
told him he was welcome to lodge with 
him as long as he pleaſed. Toorbpicter 
made him a Preſent of twenty Guineas, 
only, he ſaid, as an Earneft of what he 
intended to do for him. 


Rap had told his Story with ſo good a 
Grace, with ſo little Heſitation, and fo 
much Conſiſtency, that he was looked 
upon to be the greateſt Genius the World 
ever produced in the Art of Smacking. 


Mr. Tootbpicker, who had run as many 
Law-matches as any Lawyer in Enfland, 
had introduced his favourite Jockey 16 
often, though always diſguiſed, that he 
began 'to be ſuſpected dy the Court: 
He, therefore, thought it prudent to let 
| * le by for ſome time; bur, to m_ 
re + 
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ſure of him, took him into his own 
Houſe, and gave him what Inſtructions 
he was able; of which Rap made ſuch 


good Uſe, that in a ſhort Time he un- 
derſtood Things rather better than his 


Maſter ; for finding the latter rich, and 
that he had none but diſtant Relations to 
inherit, he very prudently conveyed the 
Eſtate (by Will, under his Maſter's Hand 
and Seal, and properly witneſſed) to him- 
ſelf; and then, by the Help of a ſmall 
Doſe, ſent him to a Place where even 
Lawyers are not the worſt Inhabitants. 


Such is the Life, and ſuch the Cha- 
racter of the Perſon who promiſed the 
honeſt Parſon to aſſiſt his Friend, which 
he did ſo effectually, that they were ac- 
quitted. A couple of Gentlemen in red 
ſwearing, that Stop em belong'd to their 
Regiment, and that che very Day on 
which the Robbery was ſaid to have been 
committed by him, he was on Duty in 
St. James's Park; that as ſoon as he came 
off Duty, he, they, Mr. Buckbor ſe, and 
+7 the 
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the young Woman, went and had three 
Tankards of Beer at a Public Houſe at 
Charing-Croſs. 


This being ſo poſitively ſworn to, and 
the Proſecutor owning he never had ſeen 


the Priſoners before the Time he loſt his 
Tankard, they were diſcharged. 


Mr. Rap pleaded hard in Favour of 
his Clients, ſaid a Villain might at any 
time bring an honeſt Man to the Bar, 
| and perhaps take away his Life; that a 
Stop ought to be put to malicious Pro- 
ſecutions ; and concluded, with hoping 


the Court would grant the Priſoners a 
f Copy of their Indictment. 
foe T hough they did not obtain what Mr. 


Rap had moved for, they were very well 
ſatisfied, eſpecially Stop em, who could re- 
collect nothing of his being at London 
when he ſtole the Tankard at Bath, and 
therefore was a little ſurpriſed what could 


induce theſe two Gentlemen to be- friend 
him 


1 
d 
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d 


| ( 209 ) 
him ſo much. He was as ignorant as well 
as thee, Mr. Reader, that the Parſon had 
agreed to give Mr. Rap twenty Guineas 
if he could get his Friends diſcharged. 


After the Trial, the Parſon took Mr, 
Rap aſide, in order to pay him the Money; 
and would certainly have done ſo, but — 
But what? ſays the Reader; forgot his 
Money again ! Fie, we have had enough 
of that already : Idle Stuff, What Man 
in the World could be fo ſilly to forget 
his Money twice? eſpecially as it does not 
appear that he often ſaw ſo much; and 
though a plain good-natured Man, does 
not appear to be a Fool-————Have you 
done, Reader? You are wide of the Mark; 
but theſe Criticks are ſo haſty, they won't 
give a Gentleman Author Time to ex- 
plain himſelf. I ſhould .have told you, 
if you had had a Moment's Patience, 
that the Parſon brought fifty golden 


Guineas to Sal; Nur); all which he told 
over when he came into the Goal, and 
put them up ſafe again into a Canvas 


\ Bag, 
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Bag, and that Canvas Bag into his Waſte. 


coat Pocket, which he felt for in Court, 


and found it gone, but could not tell 
how. He returned to the Goal, expect- 
ing it might have dropp'd from him 
there; and did not doubt, bur if any of 


the Felons had found it, they would be 


honeſt enough to return it. He ſearched, 
and enquired all over the Houſe, but no 
Tidings ; he exorted his Friends to Pa- 
tience z The Lort has gifen, ſaid he, thr 
TLort bath taken away, pleſſed pe the Name 


of the Lort. He then told Mr. Rap, he 
was ſorry for the Misfortune on his Ac- 


he vould give him his Note 


for the Money, if he thought proper z 
be bat ſome 
Fleod, of Lonton, which he was pretty 
ſure would enable him to pay him with 


emands upon Squire 


Honour. Mr. Rap told him, by no | 


Means; he ſhould not be troubleſome 


to his Friends upon his Account; as it 
was an Accident, each muſt bear his 
Part; he himfelf would pay the Expences 


f wy the Houſe, defired he would look 


carefully 


— — 
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carefully after the Bag, which might per- 
haps be found, and begg'd he would be 
more careful for the future. 


Let me juſt diſpatch Mr. Rap towards 
Exeter, where he is going; and then, Mr. 
; Reader, a Word to you, for I know your 
Thoughts——You think I have given a 


1 inconſiſtent Account of Mr. Rap. 


You will ſay, a Man capable of fv 
much Villainy, as is recorded of him, 
would have been deaf to the Parſon's 
Plea of loſing his Money- To this 
1 anfwer; Search narrowly into moſt 
Men's ſeeming generous Actions, and 
you may perhaps find, they act from 
different Motives to thoſe they would 
have the World believe influences their 
Conduct. 


| Thus, then, we ſhall account for Mr. 


Rap Behaviour on the preſent Occa- 
| ſion. 
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Hon. The Parſon had, as before related, 
brought all his Money ſafe to Saliſbury : 
he had told it out before Mr. Rap in 
the Priſon, who had carefully obſerved 
where he had put it; Notice of this he 
had given to one of the Myrmidons 


who attended him, and was one of thoſe, 
by whoſe friendly Oath Stop'em, Sc. had 


got of. This ingenious Man had placed 
himſelf in Court cloſe to the unſuſpect- 
ing Parſon, and had conveyed the Bag 
and its Contents into his own Pocket, 
with as much Dexterity as Abraham's, the 
Slight-of-hand-man, conveys a Ball from 
one Cup under another; and giving it to 
Mr. Rap, who rewarded his Ingenuity 
| with five Guineas, or a Tenth, which is 
as much as the beſt Parſon in England 
can claim of his Pariſhioners. Now hav- 


ing ſettled this Point, tis Time we take 
the Parſon and his F rlends out of Sa- 
UIbbury, and put them in the London Road. 
Buckberſe, Stop'em, and the Woman la- 
menting the Loſs of the Money, and 
the Parſon repeating, The Lort Lafe, the 


Lort 


(213) 


Lort bath taken away, pleſſed pe the hz 
of the Lort. 


Nothing material happened till they 
came to Stockbridge at Night, where, not 
having Money to pay for Beds, they got 
Leave, not without ſome Difficulty, to 
lie in a Barn. Buckborſe, in the Middle 
of the Night, finding a Call of Nature, 
was obliged to riſe, and groping about 
for a convenient Place, unfortunately put 
his Finger in the Parſon's Mouth, who 
generally ſlept with it wide open, and 
judging it a fit Place, poured in, for he 
was A good Markſman, ſuch a Quan- 
tity of Water as waked Mr. Tudor. Lort 
have Mercy upon me, faid he, it rains 
terriply : Home is home, as the Proferp 
ſays; pe it efer ſo homely; I ſhould at 
leaſt hafe peen free from ſuch Storms as 
theſe in my own poor Hapitation ; put 
the Lort's Will pe tone: then ſhifting 


his Place, compoſed himſelf again to 
ſleep. 


Buckborſe, 
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C1 


Buckborſe, who ſtarted with Surprize 
at the Parſon's Words, turned round to 
re-gain his Corner of the Barn; but, by 
Miſtake, ſtumbled into that where the 
young Woman lay; who no doubt, 
fcreamed and cried, as an honeſt Woman 
ought to do ; though if ſhe did, it was to 
very little Purpoſe, as the Parſon and 
Stop em ſlept very ſoundly. 


The next Night but one they reached 
London ; but as their Entry was not in. 
tended to be quite ſo ſplendid as the Vene. 
tian Ambaſſador's was a few Years ago, 
we may as well let them flip in unper- 


ceived, as begin a new Chapter for that 


Purpoſe 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


Buckhorſe borrows Money upon. the High- 
way to put into the Lottery. Grave Re- 


marks upon Hanging. Parſon Tudor's 


Diſappointment : He gets a Living unex- 
pectedly, and redurns home. 


BYCKHORSE was received by his 

Spouſe with all the Marks of the moſt 
tender Affection, though ſhe could not 
help reproaching him for his long Ab- 
ſence. He gave her a faithful Account 
of all that had happened, except the Mi- 
ſtake he made in the Barn at Stockbridge. 
They went to Bed very lovingly, and 


ſpent the Night as Man and Wife, long 
parted, ought to do. 


The next Night, being at a Club, the 
Converſation turned chiefly upon the Lot- 
tery, which was then drawing. There 
was not a Gentleman in Company but had 


ſome 
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ſome Friend who had got a conſiderable 
Prize; z ſome one, two, ſome 5000 /; but 
what chiefly rouzed Buckborſe's Attention, 
was the Succeſs of a poor Servant Maid, 
who had got one of the Ten Thouſands : 
He, therefore, reſolved he would - pur- 
chaſe a Sixteenth; and though he was 
Hot very ſanguine in his Expectations, 
concluded he had a pretty good Right 
to a Five Thouſand, eſpecially as a poor 
Servant Wench had got twice, as much. 
Five Thouſand he therefore looked upon 
as already in his Pocket, and began to 
lay it out in Imagination. He reſolved 
to rebuild the old Booth at Tortenbam- 
Court Road, and would have had a laced 
Waſtecoat like Fack Broughton's ; would 
fight the ri Boy for One Hundred 
Pounds of his own Money ; would pur- 


chaſe a little ſnugg Place, either in the | 


Exciſe, the Cuſtoms, the Houſe of Com- 
mons, or the Church; but would reſerve 


about a T houſand to ſport with at New- J 


market, or at White's. 


- Having 
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Having ſettled all thefe Matters. in his 
Head, be ſet forward next Morning for 
Hazards Lottem Office but as he was 
entering the Door, a Thought ſtarted, 
which had like to have ſpoiled his Pro- 
$ iat: In ſhort, he had got no Money; 
„ ard Mr. Hazard, he was afraid, though 
a very good natured Man, was not to 
be prevailed on to give away Five or 
Ten Thouſand, or even a couple of 
Thouſand Pounds; which may, perhaps, 
be as much as an Officeckeeper, with 
all his Induſtry, is able to clear while 
the Lonery. "Hover rages. ' 


* 


Lo | 


0 His Eyes, his Heart, his — his 
Limbs, were all ſent to a Place ten 
Times hotter than a. Glaſs - houſe, Fur- 
nace, for this Neglect of his; for he 
had fixed upon a. fortunate. Number, 
and that might be diſpoſed of. before 
he could get back again: however, there 
was no Remedy but Patience; he there - 

fore waited upon his Friend Lord Buffer 3 

VOI. II. L and, 


. 
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and, after mutual Civilities, acquainted 
his Lordſhip with his preſent Want. 
My Lord, with the utmoſt Politeneſs, 
told him, he was under inexpreſſible Con- 
gern he had it not in his Power to o- 
blige him; there was nothing he would 
not do to ſerve. him; but that having 
an. IIl-run the Night before at White's, 
he had been ſtripped of his laſt Shil- 
ling; would aſk him to ſtay and eat 
Bit of Mutton with him, but that he 
expected ſome Company, and therefore 
hoped he would excuſe him. 


Buckborſe took his Leave, and tried 
ſome other F riends, but with the ſame 
Succels. 

l | | 
- Chagrined at his ill Fortune, he took 
& turn into the Part to ſhake off the 
Melancholy which hung about him, where 
Fortune threw his old Friend Vill Plun- 
der in his Way, to whom he related the 
i CURE * his Diſcontent. 1 
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Mill was not one of © thoſe Pd 
who promiſe much but mean little; he told 
Buckborſe he had Half- a- Crown left, 
which was at his Service; that with it 
he might buy a Piſtol of Mr. Scragy, 
the Broker in Holborn, who was a very 
honeſt Man, and would give him as 
much for Watches, or Rings, as any 
body. "He would adviſe him to try his 
Luck'; dut be ſure, if he got a Booty, 
to deal with Scragg, Who, beſides being 
an honeſt Man and a fair Dealer, could 
procure him ſome of the beſt Plum- 


pers in England to rap him off, if he 
happened to be taken. 


©  Buckborſe thanked his Friend for his 
Aſſiſtance and Advice, and reſolved, as 
his Neceffities were prefling, to ſet a- 
dout it immediately. Will wiſhed him 
good Luck, and affured him, if he had 
not been upon Guard, he would have 
taken a Mgr; with him himſelf, "HS" 


« x 
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MEA Here loſt no Time, but waited 
upon. Mr. Sorage; who, on Plunder's 
Recommendation, furniſhed him with a 
very goed Piſtol, and as much Powder 
and Rall a might ſerve him for that 


Night's Expedition; but as this was his 
krſt Afremapt, he was a little at a Loſ 
in charging his Piſtol, not being quite 
certain which he was to put in firſt, 
the Fender ar the Ball but upon weigh · 
ing both in his Hand, found the Ball 
10 much heavier, that he put that in 
fuſt, concluding i it was impaſlible ſo light 
3, Bady as Powder ſhauld ſend a ſalid one 
of Lead to any great Diſtance, a 


Mr. Keragg made him ſenſible that he 
yas in an Error; but withal aſſured 


him, it Was of little Conſequence mwhe- 
ther it was chacged or not, few Gentle- 
| — mep except. thoſe. of Hare, ever raking 
| that. Precaution 3 that i an Town there was 
no Fear of a Purſuit, the Watchmen 

being always, either through Age, Infir- 


mities, 
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mities, or Drunkenneſs, rendered inea- 
pable; there was, notwithſtanding, he 


faid, ſome neceſſary Meaſures to be taken; 


he ought to get aequainted with a Haek- 
ney-coachman, or Chairman, who might be 
able to give him a proper Cue. 


Buckborſe thankd him for his Infor- 
mation, and ſet out Fortune made 


S$ragg's Inſtructions of ſome uſe to him; 
for as he ſtrolled along in ſearch of 
Prey, he ſaw à Gentleman reeling out 
of a Tavern, who called a Coach; the 
Door of which Buckborſe opened, and 
helping the Gentleman in, tipp'd the 
Wink upon the Coachman, gave him the 


Gentleman's Directions, which was to 8⁰ 


_—_— 


The Coachman underſtood the World; 
and taking the Hint, drove down Gray's- 
inn lane. As foon as he had got clear 
of the Houſes, he ſtopp'd ; and Buck- 
borfe judging that to be as much as to 
lay, this is a proper Place, leap'd from 


L 3 behind - 
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behind the Coach, and aſked: the Gen- 
tleman for his Money. My Money 
ſays. the Gentleman; why look'e, honeſt 
Friend, if you have my Money, you 
muſt fight for it; and honeſt Smack here 
upon the Box ſhall keep fair Play. Thar's 
fair, ſaid Buctborſe; I'll oblige you with a 
Amen with all my Heart. 


"The Gentleman got out, n Ann 
put his Cloaths into the Coach. Buck 
borſe did the ſame; and to it they went. 
Smack, to do him Juſtice, kept fair Play, 
and was really impartial ; for though he 
hit the Gentleman a Blow under the Ribs, 
which brought him to the Ground; yet, 


as Buckborſe was falling on him, he hit 


him a Blow on the Jaw, which turned his 


Mouth a little on one Side; then helping 


them botli up, they again ſet too: The 
Coachman giving one, and then the other, 
a friendly Knock, to keep the Balance 


even, till at length, being both heartily 


beat, and unable to riſe, -Gee-ho = on 
ue You: and drove fairly off. | 


* £ 4 Buckborſt 
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Buctborſe recovering himſelf firſt, had 
Humanity enough to drag his Antago- 
niſt into a Ditch, that he might be out 
of the Way of Carriages, having firſt 
taken his Watch and a few Shillings, 
which was all the Gentleman had abour 
him. Theſe Spoils were certainly his by 
right of Conqueſt ; but apprehending the 
Judges and he might differ in Opinion, 
he thought proper to leave his Enemy in 
Poſſeſſion of the Field of Battle. 


1 The Gentleman was taken up in the 
Morning by ſome Labourers going to 
work, almoſt dead with Blows aad Cold, 
and carried to 2 Public houſe in that 
Neighbourhod ; near which lived one Mr, 
M Satan, a Gentleman to whom the Coun- 
try is obliged for taking off ſome of 
its uſeleſs, Members, 20d. Fae Ta 
ſome Hundreds of Pounds: U 

As Gs. 0. this Joneſt Perſon had 
bas a Gentleman had been robbed, and 
Cnr 3 ne L + almoſt 
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almoſt murdered, the Good of his Coun- 
try fired his Boſom ; he went to the Gen- 


tleman, and from him received ſuch In- 


Formation, as enabled him to trace out 
Poor Smack; as to Buckborſe, he had No- 


tice from his Friend Plunder of M Sa- 
tan $ Inquiries after him, and reſolved to 


keep out of the Way till the Storm would 
be blown over. 


The Circumſtance of the Gentleman's 
Cloaths being found upon Smack, made 
the Story ſo probable, that there was very 
fitde Trouble in getting him caſt. He 
was executed accordingly ; and M Su- 
mn had the Reward ; but conſidering 
fotne greater Advantage might be made 
of this Affair, as he found there wert two 
People concerned in the Robbery, and 
Buctborſe was fled, and his Return uncer- 
tain: He, therefore, went to the Mug . 
Arms in the Frret- martet, a Houſe fre- 
quented by Heroes of this Kind ; and 
fixing upon one about the ſize of Buck- 


who 
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who fwore that the Fellow was concerned 
with himſelf and the Coachman, lately 
executed for robbing the Gentleman in 
Gray's-inn-lane, and then throwing him in 
a Ditch, and leaving him for dead. The 
poor Fellow, on his Trial, had nothing to 


fay ; for having been out upon the Lay 
that Day on which the Robbery was com- 


mitted, it was poſſible he might have 
been concerned; but as he was not ſure 
whether he was or not, he left it. to the 


Ordinaty' s Diſcretion to ſettle that Point 
as he pleaſed ;- he admitted the Probabi- 


lty, of his being concerned, but declared, 
as be was a dying Man, he did: not re- 
member. it; allowed the Juſtice: of his 
Sentence, and died in Charity with all: 
Mankind. 


And now we are upon the Subject ar 
Hanging let us, good Reader, have two 
or three Words upon the: Nature of. pu- 
_ Criminals. . 1 fay tis 
2. ard for poo not uſed to 
Wk „ to. he ſent 8 like Slaves, and 
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kept to hard Labour; when, as true- born 
Engliſhmen, they have a Right to ſtay at 
home and be hang'd in their own Coun- 
try. True, perhaps, . you'll fay ; ;. Tran- 
Portation is too great a Puniſhment for 


Theft,” and ought only to be inflicted on 
Murderers : J think ſo too, Mr. Reader; 


the Puniſhment ſhould always be pro- 


ortioned to the Crime. Murder ſhould 
puniſhed with Tranſportation, T a- 

| gree 3 and, if we are guided by Prece- 
dent, the firſt Murder we have upon Re- 


cord, was puniſhed in that Manner; for 
Robberies, Forgeries, and other leſſer 


Crimes, they ſhould be condemned to 
ſtay at home and mend the Roads, work 


in our "Coal Mines, make Rivers navi- 
Fable, improve waſte Lands, build! Pyra- 
mids on ſome of our Downs, as the I/ 
raelites, under the ſame Circumſtances, 


did in Egypt ; even in London they might, 


be made uſeful, by drawing Hackney- 


Coaches, Brewers Drays, and Sand-Carts, 


and thereby relieving the honeſter. and 
more wel” Brutes that are now em- 
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ployed in this Drudgery; as to leſſer 
Crimes, ſuch as picking Pockets, Shop- 
lifting, Horſe-ſtealing, and Things of that 
Sort, they ſhould be puniſhed only with 
Death; for it would be extremely hard 
to oblige theſe People to live and work; 
for had they liked Labour, they need have 
no Obligation to Jack Ketch : It would, 
indeed, be contrary to the Maxims of 
ſound Policy, to oblige too many People 
to work, as it would reduce the Price of 
Labour, and prevent many a-good-na- 
tured Man from getting drunk. with his 
Friend on the Lord's Day, and: hinder 
many an honeſt Drayman from turning 
Brewer, ſtepping into his Coach, and. pur- 
chaſing. a Borough. 


*** —_—_—— 


We.will now, good Reader, . introduce - 
Parſon Tuder waiting upon Mr. Blood; - 
when he had ſent up his. Name, the Ser- 
vant brought down his Maſter's Com- | 
pliments; but my, Lord. Spruce having 
done him the Honour of a. Viſit, - he | 
could. not poſſibly diſengage himſelf that | 
Morning, but any other Time ſhould be 

extremely 
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extremely glad to fee him. Next Morn- 7 
ing he waited on him again, he was 

gone out; the third Morning the Par- 8 

ſon went again, he was then indiſpoſed, 9 

had been out late, and could not be ſpoke B 

to. Four or five different Viſits pro- u 

cured as many different Excuſes ; at laſt tl 

Mr. Blood was kind enough to leave 2 1 

Meſſage with his Servant, that he had © 

tl 

d 

hk 

k 

a 

- 

} 

] 

t 


been conſidering about the Affair, and 
there muſt be ſome Miſtake, for he knew 
no Perſon of the Name of Tador. Cot's 
my Life, ſays the Parſon, the Squire 
Plood I to mean is come from Wales, 
| where he was put up Squire Courtley, 1 
do think his Name was, for Memper 

| of Parliament; but Squire Ortby tid 
carry it; I tid fote myſelf for Squire 
| | Orthy. Then you may vote for the De- 
vil now, fays the Servant; I tell you my 
Maſter is not at home, never was, nor 
never will be to you ! So, Doctor, 
you may Cen ttot down inte Woles again, 
for you ate Fairly Hufr'd. Hurt! fays 
the Parſon, a little ſurprized, what do 
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you mean by humt? By Humming, I 
mean, Doctor, when a London Gentleman 
goes down into the Country, and tells the 
queer Puts a Story of a Cock and a 
Bull, by which he brings ſome of them 
up to Town, and——your Beard is ra- 
ther too long, Doctor. Rather too long 
indeed. Here's a Penny to get it taken 
off; there is a Countryman of your's at 
the next Door that takes no more. 
Now, Doctor, this is a Hum; for there 
is no Barber at the next Door, and I'll 
keep my Penny for another Beggar. You 
are a louzy Raſcal, faid the Parſon, 
knocking him down; I am no Pekker, 
look you; ant if your Maſter, Squire 


Plood, will eome town, I ſhall hum him 
oo, to 700 ſee. 


A Mob was by this Time gathered 
round the Dor; ſome of whom were for 
perfiiading Mr. Blood's Man to ſtrip and 
fight the /Yelebman; they were furs he d 
hek him; others cry'd, ſmoke Taffy's 
Beard, A young Fellow, in a gemeel 
Livery, 


( 230) 
Livery, ſtepped up and aſked Mr. Tudor 
what was the Matter; to whom he re- 
lated the Story, told him how Mr. Blood 
had invited him up to Town, and the 
Treatment he had received from his Ser- 
vant; that he was a Clerchyman, lived 
in Wales, ant was not uſed to be called a 
Pekker. The: young Fellow took him 
into an Alehouſe, treated him with two 
or three Muggs: of Beer and ſome Bread 
and Cheeſe; ſaid he was ſorry to ſee a 
Gentleman of his Years and Character 
treated ſo badly, but eſpecially by a Man 
of his Cloth. The Parſon thanked him 


for his Love, took his Leave, and went 


and took a Turn in the Park. 


As he was going up the Bird cage-walł, 


he chanced to ſee ſomething bright lying 


on the Ground before him; he ſtooped 


to take it up, and it proved to be 


Lima Shilling, which greatly rejoiced poor 
Tudor for though his Niece, where he 
lodged, ſupplied him alſo with Victuals, 
the had never conſidered that a Man 
A might 
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might ſometimes want a Shilling in his 
Pocket. He bleſt God for his good Luck, 
* went home very well ſatisfied. 


| Being now provided ſufficiently to pay 
for a Diſh of Coffee, he next Morning 
called into a Coffee -houſe to look over 
the Papers; and in reading the Daily Ad- 


vertiſer, found the following Advertiſe- 
ment : 2 


«© Whereas a Clergyman, lately, come 
* from South Wales, was yeſterday, in- 
ſulted near. Charing-croſs by a Gentle- 
« man's Servant. This is to deſire the 
<« ſaid Clergyman to call at the Braund's- 
Head in Bond: ſtreet, where he will be 
directed to a Gentleman who has ſome- 
& thing to communicate to him.“ 


The Parſon called at the Place ap- 
pointed, and was conducted to a Gentle- 
man's Houſe in Brook-ftreet, Hanover- 
- ſquare. | He was let in by the young Fel- 
dor who had treated him and commiſe- 
«39% rated 
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rate his Misfottune the Day before. Sir, 
fays the Servant, my Maſter deſires to ſee 
you. He was ſhewed up into the Dining- 
room, where a Gentleman ſate, who im- 
mediately roſe and faluted him; Mr. Tu- 
der, ſaid he, I am ſorry to hear of the 
II. treatthetit you receiyed yeſterday ;. but 
more forry it mould be dy the Direc- 
ton” of © a Perfon whe calls himſelf a 
Gentleman : The Servant but acted ac- 
cording to his Maſter's Orders. I know. 


the whole Affair, partly from muy Ser- 
*vant, and partly from Mr. Blood him- 


Af, who entertatned the Company at a 
Coffee-houſe with the Hum, as he was 


pleaſed te call it, he had put upon a 


Welfb Clergyman, Now I, as I abhor 
meh Behaviour to à Gentleman, have a 
Reſpect for your Cloth, and have be- 
fides a particular Obligation to you-— 


To me, Sir! ſays the Earſon, ſurprized; 
I proſeſs F do not retollect that 


Gentleman, the Shepherd that you mar- 
nod in Miliſbira. I do, fays dhe Par- 
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Tou do net then remember, ſaid the 
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fon; God's Ways are wonderful. Fhey 
are, ſaid the Gentleman; for within theſe 
two Days a Living is become vacant, 
to which I have the Preſentation : I am 
ſorry it's no better ; but One Hundred 
and Fifty Pounds a Year may ſerve you 
till ſomething better offers, which I pro- 
miſe you, upon the Word of an honeſt 
Man, .I ſhall! uſe my Intereſt to procure 
for you. Cot bleſs you; Cort bleſs you; 
ſaid the the Parſon; I ſhall then at laſt 
hafe it in my Power to teliefe my poot 
Neighpours ou ſhall ſtay and paſs 
the Day with me, Mr. Tudor, ſaid the 
Gentleman; my Father - in- aw and Spouſe 
will both be glad to ſee pot 


When Dinner was eady, Mr. Vill. 
morr and his Daughter entered the Room, 
to whom the Gentleman introduced the 
Parſon. This, ſaid he, my dear Harriet ? 
is the worthy Clergyman who married 
us; and whom, I am perſuaded, we ſhall 
have Cauſe to bleſs Io long as we live; 
and on whom, at your Deſire, my Love, 
I have 
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I have beſtowed the Living of Win/- 
more; though, without ſo powerful an 
Advocate, I think I ſhould not have 
overlooked Mr. Tudor's Merit: I know, 
continued he, your Hiſtory ; I know your 
Loſs. at Saliſbury, which Mr, Willmore in- 
tends to re-place—— Ay, ſays Mr. W:- 
more; here's the Money; God bleſs you 
With it: I never gave any thing with 
more Pleaſure in my Life, except my 
Girl to that young Fellow; and as you, 
Doctor, by tacking them together, have 
made three of us happy, tis but juſt we 
contribute ſomewhat towards making you 


The en ſent his Servant none: 


Morning with a Brace of Geldings to the 
Inn, 'where the Parſon lodged, with Or- 
ders to attend him down to Hin/more, and 
Directions to the Steward to give him im- 
mediate Poſſeſſion of the Living, 


: l | At his Return, he waited upon his Pa- 
tron, and returned him Thanks, in ſuch 
r 1 N | . Lan- 
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Language, as Gratitude dictates to a good 
Heart upon ſuch an Occaſion, prayed for 
his Felicity, and that of his Family; 
wiſhed them an uninterrupted Flow of 
Happineſs in this World ; eternal Joy in 
the next; and concluded (the grateful 


Tear * 1 down his — Amens 
ths vp. 


In a few Days he ſet out for Wales, 
equipt with every - Neceſſary becoming a 
Man of his Order ; and now and then re- 
peating, The Lort gafe, the Lort hath takey 
away; to which he added, and he Lort 


hath, reſtored, pleſſed pe the Name 7 the 
Lor '; . a 2 
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. CHAP. XXV. 


Pudkhorſe pawns tbe Watch be took from 

-. the Gentleman in Gray's- inn- lane, and 
dis & Lottery Ticket, ' which proves a 
' Blank. The ſudden Death of bis Wife. 


BUCKHORSE being drawn into the 
Commiſſion of the Robbery we have 


mentioned from the Certainey of his ob- 
taining forte great Prize in the Lot- 
tery, no ſooner found himſelf out of 
Hanger than he put his Scheme in Ex- 
ecution. He raiſed Money on the Watch 
he had taken from the Gentleman, and 
purchaſed the Eighth-Part of a Ticket : 
He attended regularly at Guildball, that 
he might be preſent when the fortunate 
one ſhould come up; and having wait- 
ed ſeveral Days without Succeſs, began 


to grow impatient, and ſwore, he believed 
they did not play fair The World 


1s all a Cheat, fays a Perſon who' over- 
| heard, 
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heard, and: tapp'd him on the Shoul- 
der. Buckhorye tunhing round, ſaw his 
eld Fellow-Travealler Mr. Sgucexpyr—rors 
Mutual Inquiries being made after each 
other's Health, Mr. Syurenum informed 
kim, Things were ſtrangely altered ſince 
he. had feen him; for that his Wife, 
taking Advantage of his Abſence, had 
ſald off all his Moveables, and was 
gone off with this Shopman————You 
can bear a ſmall Loſs. Mr. Squeezum, ſaid 
a female Voice coming up to them; but 
I, the Lord help me, am undone. What's 
the Matter, Madam ? fays Mr. Squeezum, 
Ah, replied the Gentlewoman (who by | 
this Time they found to be their vir- 
tuous Fellow-Traveller in the Bath Stage) 


that curſed Journey has been the Ruin of 
Me. 


Mr. Sussaum and Bid expreſſing 
a Deſire to be informed of the Particu- 
lars, the ſaid, that as they remembered 
that vile Fellow the Dragoon had dif- 
honoured” her at the Inn at Speenbom 
Land, 
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Land, they likewiſfe' muſt remember the 
Uneaſineſs it gave her; it had like to 
have coſt her her Life; that ſhe had a 
ſevere Fit of © Illneſs upon it at Bath 
that when ſhe recovered, her Conſcience 
was eternally: checking her; for though 
ſhe was innocent of the Crime, at leaſt 
intentionally, yet ſhe could not be eaſy 
in her Mind; that, in order to repair 
the wide Breach made in her Honour, 
ſhe had determined to marry the Fel- 
low, though ſo much beneath her; ſor 
ſhe ſhould. always. prefer virtuous Po- 
yerty to Vice in Splendor ;. that for ſome 
time after their Marriage he had be- 
baved ſo well as to gain her Confi- 
dence and Eſteem, and ſhe was be- 
ginning to forget the Diſ parity of their 
Conditions, when————Oh! Lord, Iam 
aſhamed to' mention it ; I that had done 


ſo much for the Fellow, made him a 


Gentleman, as, I may ſay, bought him 
out of the Army, and maintained him 
like a Lord; he never wanted a Gui- 
nea in his Pocket, kept a Horſe for 
him 
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him to ride out and yet to leave the! 
and for a Strumpet: Yes, a vile Strum- 
pet; a Shame and Scandal to her Sex; 
for ſhe had run away from her Huſ- 
band, as I fince underſtand, a Merchant 
in the City, who was "extremely fond 
of her, and had married her without a 
Groat: She had run away with a young 
Fellow, and had taken Lodgings at my 
Houſe; (I keep a Houſe of Lodgers 
you muſt know) ſhe behaved very well 
at firſt though, and they paid their Rent 
very honeſtly ; Fifteen Shillings a Week 
they paid for my firſt Floor, a very 
genteel Apartment it is to be ſure, and 
very cheap; I might have had a Gui- 
nea, had I known how Things ſtood: 
I took them to be ſure at firſt for Man 
and Wife; but by their being ſo fond, 
I ſoon found out the contrary : But, 
however, as they told me they were ſo; . 
it was not my Buſineſs, you know, to 
inquire. If People were ſo inquiſitive, 
what would become of us all? if every 
Couple were to produce a Certificate of 
El their 
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their Marriage. who. would keep a L, odg- 
ing-Houſe,, or  ipdecd,, a Fayern? I 
hate thoſe Things as much as any bo- 
dy but then, you know, if People were 


60 impertigens to their Cuſtomers, a ba- 


might ſtarve; but, as I. was ſaying, 
. Madam, ſays Werzum, 44 
vou were ſaying; pray proceed, I want 
to know how your Loſs can equal mine ? 
Lam above. Eive Thouſand Pounds and 
Wife out of Pocket There our 
Caſes differ, ſaid, the I. ady; your Loſs 
is greater in Money, hut leſs in a Partner: 
You have Joſt @ bad Wiſe, and I a 
good. Huſhand——How |. Madam, faid 
Gnecrum half, angry I thought yu had 
married him to repair the 1 — he 
had made ip . yaur: Hongur. True, Sir, 


ſaid. ſhe, that was. at firſt my Motive, 


but he turned gut much beyond my 
Expectation; and I ſhould have been ex- 
tremely happy wich him, had not this 
wanton. Hufly rohbed me of him: 1 
am ſure ſus muſt; have ſeduced him; 
for dil ſhe came to lodge in my Houſe, 


no 
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no Man was ever fonder of a Woman. 
—— What! not Mr. Barker, ſaid Squeeze- 
um with a malicious Sneer. Ay, reſt 
his Soul, ſaid ſhe, Mr. Barker was in- 
deed a good Huſband, and ſo was this 
laſt, .and a handſome Fellow too, and 
as ſtrong as Hercules Very well, Ma- 
dam, faid Squeezum; but pray tell us 
ſomething about his Speed, as well as 
his Strength; for if I can gueſs at your 
Meaning, he has run away from you. 
Ay, the more is my Loſs, Sir, and 
has taken a Hundred golden Guineas 
which 1 had laid by for a rainy Day; 
but he was a good Creature, and as 


honeſt as the Day is long; and I am 


ſure would never have been guilty of ſo 
much Baſeneſs, had it not been for that 
vile Woman. Oh theſe curſed Strumpets! 
at a Time too when I had juſt ſet my 
Heart upon him; for really he was ſo 
kind, it would do one's Heart good to 
ſee with what Fondneſs he behaved to 
me- don't think if he was dead 

VOL. II. M To- 
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To-morrow I ſhould ever marry again; 
for indeed Mr. Squeezum there is no- 
thing but Huzza ! ſaid Buckborſe ; 
that's mine by G——d. His Friends 
enquiring into the Reaſon of this Ex- 
clamation, found that one of the Ten 
Thouſand Pounds was juſt then come 
up; which neither of them, as not be- 
ing ſo deeply concerned in the Lottery 
as he was, had taken the leaſt Notice 
of: - However, they both wiſhed him 
Joy with all their Hearts. Mr. Squeez- 
um ſaid he ſhould always be glad to ſee 
kim, deſired he would do him the Fa- 
vour to call and eat a Bit of Mutton 
with him now and then, for he was not 
quite ruined, though the Jade his Wife 
had robbed him of ſo conſiderable a 
Sum. The Lady faid ſhe ſhould be glad 
of their Company the next Night to 
Supper, and ſhe would then make an 


End of her Story. 
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Buckhorſe's Impatience made him leave 
them a little more abruptly than other- 
therwiſe he would have done; and cal- 
ling a Coach, he drove to Mr. Hazard's 
Office; and entering, cried out, Hollo 
my Boys! where's Hazard? Mr. Ha- 
zard ſeeing him in ſuch a Flow of Spi- 
rits, concluded ſomething had turned up 
Trumps for him; and anſwered, with 
a good deal of Complaiſance, my Name 
is Hazard, Sir, at your Service; pray 
what are your Commands ? Tip us the 
Cole, ſaid Buckborſe, tip us the Cole, 
my Boy; that's all. Have you then 
had a fortunate Ticket? ſaid the Broker: 
I wiſh you Joy, Sir, with all my Hearr. 
Plhaw ! faid Buckhorſe, only a Trifle; 
Ten Thouſand Pounds, that's all; but 
it ſhall ſerve me till the next Lottery. 
Come, come, the Cole, the Cole; I 
have promiſed to dine with Tom Small- 
wood; and if you'll come, you ſhall be 
welcome: I don't underſtand Palaver; 
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but if you'll come, I'Il give you as much 
Punch as you can drink; and bring 
theſe young Fellows with you, pointing 
to the Clerks : Let them ſhut Shop, I'II 
pay them for their Day's Work; and 
bring as many more Friends as you will, 
Pl treat them all. Come, let me have 
ſome Sparklers; I can't ſtay to take it 
all ; but give me a Handful or two of 
Sorrels, and I ſhall call upon you when 
I want the reſt, I was a fooliſh Dog 
that I did not buy the whole Ticket ; 
I have loſt a good deal of Money by 
that. Mine is but an Eighth; I would 
not deceive you, Mr. Hazard; it does 
not amount, I ſuppoſe, to above Two 
or Three Thouſand Pounds ; but, how- 
ever, that's better than nothing, you 
know. Give the young Men a Guinea 
or two a Piece to drink my Health, and 
charge it to my Account. Come, come, 
ſet me off, I ſhall loſe my Dinner. Pray, 
Sir, ſaid Mr. Hazard, what is the Num- 
ber of your Ticket? I don't. exactly 
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know, ſaid Buckhorſe ; but I know it's 
the Thing : You may take my Word 
for it; I ſhould ſcorn to aſk for what 
was not my Due. He made uſe of 
a great many Arguments, but all his 
Rhetorick was not ſufficient to prevail 
| upon the cautious Broker to advance 
| him even half a Handful, which he at 
laſt had condeſcended to accept for the 
preſent; but was obliged, as his Coach 
was in waiting, to drive home to St. 
Giles's, where he ranſacked his Box, 
and every Cupboard in the Room; 
but all to no Purpoſe. He raved and 
formed like a Madam; and it is ſaid, 
ſent his Soul to a warm Climate, two 
or three thouſand Leagues beyond 
Purgatory : At laſt, he charged Mrs. 
| Buckhorſe with having converted it to 
her own Uſe; but here the old Ob- 
ſervation was verified, that the Loſers 
are the greateſt Sinners; for in pulling 
out a Halfpenny to pay for a Dram 
which he had had to comfort his Spi- 
M 3 rits, 
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he pulled out likewiſe his Eighth Part of 
the Ticketwhich had remained there very 
ſafe, but which he had forgot. He drove 
very joyfully back to the Office; and 
producing his Ticket, here, ſays he, 
Mr. Hazard, you ſee you miſtook 
your Man: Do you think I would, 
for the Value of a Thouſand Pounds 
or two, tell you a Lie? I believe, 
Sir, ſays Mr. Hazard, you are a Man 
of Honour; but in theſe Caſes it is 
good to be ſure; and then proceeded 
to examine his; Books, 


Sir, ſays he, the fortunate Ticket is 
44,444 z and yours is, pleaſe to let 
me ſee, 40, 444—I knew, ſays. Buck: 
Hor ſe, I was nigh the Matter; I thought 


my Ears did not deceive me; I was 
ſure I heard the Fours: Well, what 


"does it come to now ? Nothing at all, 
'Sir; it's a Blank. Why, d——n it, 


the Buckborſe, there muſt be ſome 
Roguery in this: Did not you tell 


me 
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me yourſelf you were ſure that would 
be the Ten Thouſand Pounds Prize? 
I told you, Sir, ſays Hazard, it was 
as likely to be fo as any other; had 1 
been certain, I am not quite ſure I ſhould 
not have kept it for myſelf. There's 
no Friendſhip in that, ſaid Buctborſe 
peeviſhly ; and had I known as much, 
I ſhould have gone to another Of- 
fice. Come, Sir, ſays the Coachman, 
who then entered, and probably had 
heard Part of the Converſation, be fo 
kind as to diſpatch me. Why, Bro- 
ther Smack, ſays Buckborſe, ſcratching 
his Ears, it's all hollow: Here's a 
damnable Bi k. Don't tell me of Bilks, 
ſays Smack, I want my Money; my 
Fare is Four Shillings. Why Z—ds, 
ſays Buckborſe, 1 have got no Cole; 
I'll pay you another Time; I will, 
upon Honour. Ah, Maſter, ſays 
the Coachman, my Horſes can't live 
upon that. Why, you Blockhead, 
faid Buckborſe, Tradeſmen who deal 
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with the Nobility, ate obliged to do 
ſo. Ay, ſays the Coachman, Maſter, 
they may be uſed to it, but my Horſes 
are not: Come, pray diſpatch me. 
Come, ſays Buckborſe, 1 fee you're a 
good hearty Fellow: What's your Fare? 
Four Shillings, I think you fay : T1! 
take a Knock with you whether it 
ſhall be eight or nothing. Why, Ma- 
ſter, ſays Smack, ſurveying him with 
Attention, I'd oblige you with a Lick- 
ing with all my Heart, if you had 
got the Stuff; but what ſignifies my 
taking the Trouble for nothing, tho 
I chink I ſhould not have much nei- 
ther. Buckhor/e, whoſe great Soul was 
not uſed to ſuch Slights, immediately 
took fire, and told him, if he'd drive 
him back to St. Giles, he would not 
only pay him his Four Shillings, but 
fight him for à Guinea; he made no 
doubt but his Wife would lend him 
the Money, as they kept ſeparate 
Purſes, and he had not drawn upon 
1 $58! A her 
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her ſince the Affair in Gray's-inn-laxe. 
The Coachman conſented, and away 
he drove. 


When they came to the Shop-Door, 
Buckhotſe was greatly ſurprized to ſee 
it ſhut, but much more ſo, when, 
on entering the Houſe, he was in- 
formed, that Death had, in the Shape 
of an Apoplexy, called upon Mrs. 
Buckhorſe, and laid her ſprawling on 
the Floor. She ſhould have learned 
to box, ſaid Buckborſe, and then ſhe 
need not have been afraid of Mr. 
Apoplex, or any of them; but ſince 
ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone, and there's an 


End on't. 


He proceeded to ſearching the Drawers 
and the Till, and found about 27 £ 
in Money, and the Goods of the Shop 
and Furniture, which he immediately 
ſold to his Friend Mr. Scragg, the 
Broker in Holbourn, amounted to four- 
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teen or fifteen Pounds more; a prodi- 
gious Sum in the whole, and much 
greater than ever he had ſeen himſelf 
poſſeſſed of before; and having paid 


the Coachman very generouſſy, and 
given him two or three Drams into the 
Bargain, he locked the Door, put the 
Key in his Pocket, and left Mrs. Buck- 
horſe to look after his deceaſed Wife. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


Grves an Account of an Elopement, 'a 1 
diſappointed Wedding, and the Death | 
of Mr. SQUEEZUM. 


UTTING off the Obſequies of 
| his dear and valuable Spouſe to a 
more convenient Seaſon, he went to 

Monmouth-ſtreet, in order to purchaſe 
Mourning : He bought himſelf a ſuper- 
fine blue Frock, with gilt Metal But- 
tons ; a Scarlet Waſtecoat, with a Gold 
Lace two Inches broad ; a Pair of black 
Velvet Breeches, and white Cotton Stock- 
ings; a Pair of neat Pumps, and Silver 
Buckles; a Gold laced Hat and a jem- 
my ſcratched Wigg; and thus equipp'd, 
he called upon his Friend Blood, ta 
let him participate of the Joy he felt 


upon 
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upon this happy Occaſion, Mr. Blood 
had been abſent above a Month : and 


Buctborſe, upon ſtrict Inquiry, found, 
that the Conſequence of a Preſent 


Miſs. Nancy Stichit had made him in 
the Bath Journey, was his being o- 
bliged to confine himſelf to an Apart- 
ment in the Houſe of Mr. M*T, Boran 
the Surgeon. 


 Buckborſe, who was as ſuſceptible 
of the tender Emotions of Friendſhip 
as he was of Love, grieved for his 
Friend's Misfortune, as he had for his 
Wife's Death; and calling into a Gin- 
ſhop for a Dram or two to refreſh 
his Spirits, ſaw a young Woman in 
one Corner of the Shop; who, on his 
Entrance, endeavoured to conceal her 
Face, but in ſuch a Manner, as to 
prompt his Curioſity to a cloſer In- 
x&ion, which had the deſired Effect; 
or removing her Apron, which ſhe 
had raifed to her Mouth, he diſco- 


vered 
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vered his old Acquaintance Betty the 
Chambermaid, whom he had known 


at the King's- Arms at Speenham Land. 


After many Civilities and a Dram 
or two, Betty enquired what was be- 
| come of her old Spark. O ho, fays 
| Buckhorſe, old Squeezum ! I am to ſup 
| with him to Night ; will you go? The 
old fat Gentlewoman, who ſupp'd with 
us that Night that we had the Fun, 
has invited us. Betty made ſome little 
Excuſe about Cloaths; which Objec- 


tion being removed by Buckborſe's Li- 


berality, they ſet forward for the old 
Lady's. | 


Mr. Squetzum, who was always very 
punctual to Engagements of this Kind, 
had been come a long Time, and he 
and the old Lady had talked over their 
ſeveral Misfortunes ; when ſhe, having 
taken a little Breath, begun again in 
Wr EE 258 
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T ſhould never have known what 
had became of them, had not the 


young Gentleman, according to his 
Promiſe, wrote me the following Ac- 
count; and taking a Letter out of her 
Pocket, gave it Mr. Squeezum to read. 
He had no ſooner looked at the Su- 
perſcription, than he ſtarted; Ha, 
ſaid he, 1 know this Hand ; and open- 
the Letter, found it contained theſe 


Words: 


„ Mapan, 


*« Your perfidious Huſband, and 
e my abandoned Miftreſs, have this 
„Moment taken Places in the Har- 
nich Coach, and intend for Hol- 
40 land: Their Ingratitude ſuprizes me 
% me mere than their Inconſtancy. 
6 You raiſed him from nothing ; and 
<« ſhe was, if poſſible, lower, till a 


% Wholeſale Linneu draper in Cheap- 
a fide 
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© ide married her We muſt make 
* ourſelves eaſy, and look out; you 
for another Huſband, and I for ano- 
e ther Miſtreſs; mean time I wiſh 
e them a good Paſſage, and a fair 
Wind to blow them to the 


« Devil. 


« Yours, 


« NAT. NANKEEN.” 


Ay, ay, ſaid Squeezum, this is my 
- hopeful Babe of a Shopman ſure e- 
nough, and my Jezabel of a Wife, 
Pl! be ſworn: What Sort of a Wo- 
man is ſne? Why, ſays ſhe, rather 


ſhort than tall; Hair as black as Jet, 


and an Eye like a Diamond; her 
Mouth rather wide, but very fine 
Teeth; but what is moſt remarkable, 
is a Mole on the lower Part of her 
left Cheek. Ay, ay, then *tis ſhe ſure 
enough, cried Sueezum; ſhe's gone, 

and 
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and a happy Riddance: I thank God 
though that ſhe had not Patience to 
wait for my Death; I ſhould have left 
my Money in fine Hands! (for 1 
deſigned a good Part of my Fortune 
for her.) I have not a ſingle Guinea 
in the World but muſt have been the 
Reward of Jriſb Stallions, and viſited 
all the Brothels about Town—-Hea- 
ven preſerve my Money from fal- 
ling into ſuch vile Hands ! 


Notwithſtanding the virtuous Lady's 
Reſolution never to matry again, Buck- 
borſe ſhe thought appeared extremely 
agreeable in his new Dreſs; and ſhe 
could not help complimenting him 
on the Occaſion. Buckbhorſe told her 
he was very glad ſhe liked him; 
few Words were beſt, if ſhe pleaſed, 
he's marry her. She told him, ſhe 
had almoſt reſolved never to marry 
again, ſhe had ſuffered fo much from 
the Ingratitude of Man; but then, 
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it was true, ſhe began to grow a little 
in Years, and it was a terrible Thing 
for a poor Woman to be left alone; that 
ſhe knew he was as able to protect 
her as any one; for ſhe recollected 
he had once been too many for her 
laſt Huſband; that he had, upon that 
Occaſion, given ſufficient Proofs of 
his Manhood ; and therefore ſhe begg'd 
he would not preſs her any more; 
for if he did, ſhe was afraid ſhe muſt 
comply: But then, added ſhe, if 


my late Huſband ſhould return 


If he ſhould, interrupted Buckborſe, 
Pl do the fair Thing, I will upon 


Honour; T'll either fight him, or to& 
up Heads or Tails who ſhall have 


you: No Man, I am ſure, can ſpeak 

— But I think I had better 
bury the old Woman firſt, becauſe 
the Neighbours may talk; and one 
may as well doThings decently as not: 
He therefore ſent Orders to have his 


fairer 


Wer buried directly, and ſettled Things 
with 


== 
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with the old Lady for their Mar- 
riage. 


ky r r * 


It has been obſerved by ſome Au- 
thor, either antient or modern, am 
not certain which, that be the Heart 
ever ſo full of one Paſſion, there is 
ſtill Room for another to creep in; 
ſo it fared with Mr. Squeezum ; for 
though his Soul ſeemed full of Grief for 
the Loſs of his Money and his Wife, 
yet Betty found Room in one Corner 
of it; for Conſcience, Pity, and in- 
deed Vanity pleaded in her Favour. 
; Conſcience opened the Caſe, and ſaid, }F 
that he had ruined the Girl, turned | 
her out of her Service, and expoſed 
her to Poverty, and perhaps Diſeaſe; 
that whatever Misfortunes ſhe ſuf- 
fered in this World, he muſt be ac- 
countable for in the next: Vanity 
ſaid, that the Girl had, tho* by way 
of Complaint, done him a great deal 
of — by charging him with a 

| Crime, 
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Crime, all Men of ſixty would . 
few are able to) commit. 


Pity backed Betty with the moſt ſoft 
and powerful Arguments; for ſhe ac- 
quainted the old Gentleman, that ſhe 
had, as ſhe was afraid ſhe ſhould, 
proved. with Child, and had been de- 


livered of a fine Boy, who was then 
at Nurſe in the Country; ſhe did the 
beſt ſhe could to maintain it; that 
ſhe loved the Child for its Father's 
Sake, though he had been ſo unkind 
as never to enquire after her; that 


whatever became of. her, ſhe hoped 
he would conſider his own Fleſh and 


Blood; and then, by a Shower of 
Tears, ſhe as effectually . melted the 
old Man, as if he had been a Lump 
of Sugar. He. languiſhingly threw him- 
ſelf upon her Boſom, and ſaid a thou- 
ſand kind Things to her ſup- 
Na proteſted he Conſtancy, vow'd 

. the 
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the moſt ſincere and diſintereſted Paſ- 
ſion, lamented the Sufferings ſhe had 
felt on his Account, and promiſed. to 
make her Life eaſy and happy for 
the future This latter Part in- 
deed is all Conjecture, for they had 


retired to the old Lady's Chamber, 
which they ſuffered no Witneſs to 


enter, and from whence they -ftirr'd 
no more till Morning. 


| Buckborſe and the old Lady waited 
with Impatience for the Morning to 
uſher in the Day that was to crown 
their Happineſs ; but, alas! on what 
a weak Foundation human Happinefs 
-4s built. This fond Couple, who ex- 
pected in a few Moments to taſte all 
the Joys the connubiat State affords, 
were deſtined never to come toge- 
ther; for juſt as they were ſtepping 
into the Coach that was to carry 
them to the Savoy, her late Huſband 
- the 
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the Dragoon appeared, who claiming 
his Property, Buctborſe was obliged 
to relinquiſh; and we ſhould have 
been. much - puzzled to have found 
him a Wife in this Hiſtory, had not 
Dame Nature been kind enough to 
tip old Squeezum a Plumper in the 
Bread-baſket, and ſend him inteſtate 
into the other World, leaving his Re- 
lations to divide his Gold in this, 
which they found locked up in an 
Iron Cheſt. Betty, whom the old 
Gentleman had taken home, did not 
forget herſelf ; ſhe picked up to the 
Amount of ſeven or eight Hundred 
Pounds; and recollecting that Buck- 
horſe had been the Means of her 
being bleſs'd with ſuch a Sum, ſhe 
generouſly offered to make him Ma- 
ter of her Fortune and her Perſon, 
which he gladly accepted of; and 
did not feign his Joy upon this Occa- 
ſion ; for throwing his Arms about her 
55 Neck, 
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Neck, he almoſt ſtifled her with Kiſſes; 
ſwore he would now put up for Lord- 
Mayor of London, and would have his 
State Coach drawn by Six Greys; ſhe 
ſhould be Lady Mayoreſs, and open the 
Ball at Guildhall: Then ſhaking the 
Dragoon heartily by the Hand, thank'd 
him for claiming his Wite, ſwore he 
had a good mind to buy him a Cor- 
nacy for the good Turn he had done 
him, then drove off with Betty, and 
Mr. of the Savoy, who gave them 
a matrimonial Tack together, which 
all the eccleſiaſtical Coblers upon Earth 


could not undo. 


CuAPTER THE LasrT. 


Contains a Marriage, a Death, and winds 
up the Bottom. 


E R E, Reader, a new Scene 
opens: Iaſtead of a little Shop 


in St. Giles's, for the Reception of Bun- 
ters, a genteel Houſe was taken in one 
of the Streets that lead to Hanover- 


ſquare ; 
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ſzuare; a Phaeton, like Squire Blood's, | 
immediately purchaſed ; Lodgings at 
Chelſea, and a Boy in Livery to wait | 
upon Madam Buckborſe : He made En- | 
tertainments in abundance; for his | 
Friends encreaſed daily, making him | 
the warmeſt Proteſtations of Friend- 
ſhip, and a Tender of their good Offices 
to obtain for him ſome Place at Court. 9 
He thank'd them for their kind ö 
Offers; but ſaid, it was not worth his 
while to accept a ſmall Place, as he had 
now Money enough to laſt him as long 
as he lived; though, if they could l 
make him one of the Lords of the Trea- Il 
| ſury, or ſome ſuch ſmall Thing, he 
believed he ſhould not refuſe it, or a 
General : He ſhould like, he ſaid, to be 
a General, becauſe he loved Fighting. 
They promiſed their Intereſt; and he 
began, from that Moment, to form 
mighty Schemes for beating the French: 
He faid he'd give them a Belly full firft 
by Land; and then, if they'd make 


him 
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him an Admiral, he'd be d-—nad |þ| 
if he did not lick them by Sea too; 
he had no Notion of ſhamming it; he 
had rather lie dead under Captain Corn- 
wallis's Monument in Weſtminſter- Ab- 
bey, than live in a Garret in Greenwich 
Hoſpital, as ſome Folks were obliged to 
do: This he confirmed with a very 
great Oath. We muſt hear apologize 
for our Hero's. being ſo much addicted 
to Swearing, having unhappily con- 
_ this ugly Habit by his Ac- 


quaintance with the Bloods, —_— and 
. s of the Town. 8 


- He waited many Months for the 
Command of the Army which his 
Friends had promiſed to obtain for 
him; but whether it was, that they were 
not fo hearty in their Sollicitations for | 
him as they had promiſed, or that the Þ} 
great ones were not ſufficiently ac- | 
quainged with his Merit and Abilities, Il 
can't ſay ; but, quite tired with Diſap- 
pointments, he reſolved to turn Patriot. 

He 
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He therefore began in all Companies 
to rail againſt the Miniſtry ; ſaid they 
were a Parcel of Blunderers, not able 
to manage the weighty Buſineſs they 
had undertaken, or, which was worſe, 


were not willing to do it effectually; 
ſeaſoned his Diſcourſes with Bribery, 


Corruption, and Hanover; lamented the 


heavy Load of Taxes we were ſaddled 
with ; the ſcandalous Importation of 
foreign Troops, the injudicious Alli- 
ances we had made; and ran through 
all the favourite Topicks of Patriotiſm ; 
ſaid he would purchaſe a Seat in the 


Houſe, and oppoſe the Miniſtry in all 


their Meaſures ; that all employed at 
the Helm, whether living, dead, or un- 
born, were Raſcals, Penſioners, Scoun- 


drels, and fully determined upon the 


Ruin of their Country. 


In theſe Sentiments he ſtedfaſtly per- 
ſevered, till he perceived his Caſh de- 
cline; then the Weather-cock of his 
Inclinations veer'd about, and he again 
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turned Courtier; ſaid the Malecontents | 
were Tools to France, who were hired | 
to clog the Wheels of Government ; 
that the Adminiſtration were purſuing 
wiſe and vigorous Meaſures, which 
would have been put in Execution long 
ſince had it not been for the Diſaffected, 
: who were eternally at work, in order 
to impede the Progreſs of them; that 
half a Dozen Gibbets in the City of 
London would effectually put a Stop to 
the Clamours of the. Jacobites : But 
all his Loyalty not being able to wriggle 
him into the Miniſtry, he tack'd about 
once more, introduced himſelf into 
moſt of the Patriot Clubs; ſome of 
which he was choſen perpetual Chairman 
of, and ſpeech'd it with all the Elo- 
quence of a „or —, We 
purpoſely leave Blanks here, not know- 
ing which of the great Men in the Op- 
poſition to compare him to: For tho 
he had ſome of the Qualifications ne- 
ceſſary to conſtitute the Leader of a 
_ ſome were * wanting; Envy, 
. | Aﬀec- 


„ 
Affectation, and Malice he poſſeſſed, 
but in a ſmall Degree: So that at length 
perceiving his Power too weak to ſup- 
port his Inclination for ſaving this ſink- 
ing Nation, he gave over the Attempt, 
and reſolved, that let the Bark of State 
ſail how it would, he would enjoy the 
rational and innocent Amuſements of a 
Gentleman; that is, Whoring and 
Drinking; for the former of which 
laudable Purpoſes he ſingled out one 
Miſs „I have forget her Name 
remarkable, however, for having addea 
two Horſes to Doctor R——'s Coach, 
by the Number of Cuſtomers ſhe pro- 
cured for him; in the other, he ſpent 
ſo much of his Time, that having one 
Night out-done his uſual Out-doings, 
and taking his Stand (if I may uſe the 
Expreſſion) in a Kennel, Death, who 
was going his Rounds, taking Advan- 
tage of the Condition he ſaw him in, 
gave him (to ſpeak in his own Lan- 


guage) a Plumper in the Bread - baſłet; 


from which he never recovered, but lay 
N 2 | a 
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a ſad Memento to Bloods and Bruizers 


who have the Vanity of becoming great 
by thoſe faſhionable Amuſements, 


Mr. Blood, who had, by the Help of 
Mr. M<Thorax, got rid of the Preſent 
he had received from Miſs S:ichit, had 
no ſooner heard of his Friend's Death, 
than he paid a Viſit of Condolance to 
the afflicted Widow. She received him 
as Widows uſually do on thoſe melan- 
choly Occaſions, by entertaining him 
with the Virtues of the Deceaſed ; the 
prodigious Loſs ſhe had ſuftained, 
which ſhe was ſure never could be re- 
paired ; he had, it was true, indeed, 
run out a little of late; that ſhe had 
brought im 800 /, and there was not 
above 400 left, ſhe had been telling it 
that Morning; that ſhe had many 
Times endeavoured to perſuade Mr. 
Buckborſe to turn the Money into ſome 
Way that might be uſeful to them, but 
that he had been quite ſpoiled by keep- 
ing Gentlemen Company; and though 
Dian | he 
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he was one of the beſt of Huſbands, 
yet, to be ſure, ſhe ſhould have been a 
Beggar if he had but lived a few 
Months longer; and ſhe a little ſuſ- 
pected that he kept idle Women Com- 
pany, from his being conſtantly with 
my Lord Brothell, and other Bloods of 
that Stamp ; beſides, ſhe had a private 
Reaſon to believe her Suſpicion was 
well-grounded, for . Pſhaw! 
ſays Blood, what fignifies grieving for 
the Dead ? you are young and hand- 
ſome, and . Aye; but Mr. Blood, 
- ſhe, he was fo good a Huſband-— 
ood for nothing, 1 tell you, fays 
Blood, interrupting her; dead Huſbands 
are good for little : Here, look at me, 
a jolly, likely, handſome, living Dog; 
a Blood of the firſt Claſs, a Buck of 
the firſt Head, and ——. You ſhall 
grieve no longer, d n me if you 
ſhall, it ſpoils the Complexion and 


taking her up in his Arms, 
What paſſed afterwards, I know noe, 
for they were not ſeen by any of thar 

Acquaintance 
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Acquaintance 'for above a Month. I 
know the ſcandalous Chronicle has it, 
that ſhe kept Company with Mr. Blood, 
and that they were at Mother D——'s 
in the Piazza,  Covent-garden, during 
* that Time; but I, who have the higheſt 
Veneration for the Sex, and was myſelf 
an Eye-witneſs of the Tears ſhe ſhed on 
the Death of our deceaſed Hero, am 
obliged to refute this Calumny, and 
here enter the Liſts, and challenge all 
Mankind to prove that ever Woman 


married for Love, as Mrs. Buck borſe 
had done, lived - two Months with her 
Huſband in the greateſt. Harmony 
imaginable, gave. ſuch unqueſtionable 
Proofs of her Grief for his Death 
as to ſhed Tears: I ſay, is it poſ- 
fible. for ſuch a Woman, in twenty- 
four Hours, to forget her Huſband, 
and ſuch a Huſband: as Buckborſe was, 
and abandon herſelf to the unlawful Em- 
braces of another? No; away with a 
Notion ſo injurious to the fineſt Part of 
the n So high my Regard, and 
ſuch 
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fuch my Opinion of the charming Sex, 
that even ocular Proof would hardly 
convince me of any thing to their Diſ- 
advantage. I know the Enemies to the 
lovelieſt of God's Work, will imme 
diately inſtance the frail Gentle woman 
of Epheſus, and the Dutcheſs of 
and the Counteſs of and Lady 
—, and Mrs. , and Mrs. — 
and ——, and , and , and a 
thouſand others, all of London, to prove 
that a Woman's Tears are not always 
the ſureſt Tokens of Sorrow. Having 
thus proved, as far as a Negative can be 
proved, that Mrs. Buckborſe was not 
guilty of the Crime laid to her Charge, 
we proceed to inform the Reader of 
what actually did come to our Know- 
ledge; and that is, Mr. Blood having 
run through his Eſtate, tired all his 
Friends, run in Debt with every body 
that would truſt him, and bilk'd every 
Favern he could, at length prudently F 
began to think ins Marriage; and "at 
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har Purpoſe applied to Mrs. Buckborſe, 


who, from a Principle of Gratitude for 
the Pleaſure ſhe received in his Conver- 


- dation, conſented to marry him; and, 


in order to ſupport him as a Gentle. 
man, took a Houſe of civil Recep- 


tion under the Piazzas in Covent. garden. 
which is now kept open for the Ac- 


commodation of Bloods, Bucks, and 


Jemmy's of every Denomination. 
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